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CHAPTER I. 



THE TRAMBERLEYS. 



"The parrot, the parrot!" shouts Mrs. Tram- 
berley, gaining the top of the shabby staircase 
with that family pet and nuisance jabbering 
the most mal-d-propos nonsense from a huge 
cage with bars like the ribs of a skeleton, 
which this materfamilias hugs in her arms. 

The first cab is just starting, for to-day the 
Tramberleys remove to their new residence. 

"No room!" retorts an untidy head — all 
that is visible of the eldest girl, seated in 
that vehicle and packed to the ears in band- 
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boxes, furniture, bundles, and countless articles 
which defy description. 

"Plenty of room, mum," contradicts the 
rough basso of cabby, who is always finding 
place for something more on the top, "'Cos 
vy?" he inwardly chuckles, "hit's tuppence 
hextra 'cordin' ter lor." 

And an interminable trio ensues — recitativo 
con brio — ^between him and the two ladies, 
with parrot obligato. The street, too, this 
bright August morning — it is close to the 
Edgware Road — is full of idle boys and other 
loiterers, to whom noise of any sort is dear 
and contagious; while the drawing-room first- 
floor-front of the dingy two-windowed house 
presents a scene of the wildest confusion. 

Here Mr. Tramberley, who, like his wife, 
is tall and portly, very hot and very angry, 
is in high altercation with a burly and loud- 
tongued butcher, whom neither threat nor 
persuasion has ever induced to send in a bill 
during the three months the family has been 
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here, and who now, at the eleventh hour, 
appears with an exorbitant one, which he 
insists upon having settled without question 
and on the spot. 

"I'm well known in the neighbourhood," 
he storms. (He is; but how?) "You ask 
the folks all round." 

"Then confound it, my good man '' roars 

Mr. Tramberley; but the flesher heeds not. 

"I don't want no stranger to come and 
'good man' me. You've had my meat; I 
wants my money;" and their suoni la tromba 
proceeds. 

Bobby and Willie, the two schoolboys who 
never seem to be at school, are having a 
game at cricket with a real bat and ball, 
and a sofa bolster for a wicket; while their 
numerous brothers and sisters cry, laugh, and 
scream all over the place. 

"Beatrix," shouts the poor furious father, 
"will you stop your piano? I'm deafened;" 
whereupon the third girl does stop for nearly 
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three-quarters of a minute, filling up that 
interval by fielding at cricket. 

As a rule, no earthly power can persuade 
this female urchin to practise; but to-day, 
whether from remorse for music lessons wasted, 
or more probably prompted by that spirit of 
devilment which at times tempts the young 
to make confusion worse confounded, the little 
imp of thirteen has been hammering away at 
"Trab, trab" all the mohiing, seeming to 
execute it chiefly with her fists and elbows. 

Two of the smaller children have evidently 
agreed to bawl for a prize upon the hearth- 
rug, while the only nurse — of course an Irish- 
woman, with a voice like her national bagpipes 
— and the local slavey appear chiefly occupied 
in exchanging stations at the top and bottom 
of the house, and screeching an intermittent 
volley of instructions . to one another through 
the well of the staircase. 

An infant in arms, who to-day is not in 
arms but rolled up, put away in a corner and 
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forgotten in an upper bedroom, by its scream- 
ing plays the part of fifty fifes in this dis- 
cordant orchestra ; and in conjunction with 
Emmeline, the dowager baby's rattle, the un- 
tiring bark of Dukey, the Tramberley dog, 
little Dickey's drum and little Charlie's trumpet, 
forms a counterpoise to the unfailing cat-calls 
in the street, for the windows are as wide 
open as the front door; and they altogether 
impart quite a fine Wagnerian balance to 
the infernal symphony, while the unbroken 
and thunder -like rumblings of omnibuses 
round the comer supply its deep bass or 
foundation. 

Just as the noise storm was at its height, 
a man might have been seen approaching at 
a leisurely pace, who, in his person and bear- 
ing, seemed a very spirit of peace come to 
quell the whirlwind. He looked about seven- 
and-twenty ; his face was handsome and framed 
in soft light whiskers, which, like the hair, 
were very carefully trimmed. His figure and 
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gait were exceptionally good, his dress was 
faultless. Indeed, the attire of this dandy, for 
such he is and a good deal more besides, 
makes the despair of his rivals. With nothing 
about it either grand or showy, nothing which 
to the uninitiated speaks of money, its merit 
is in the quiet perfection of material^ cut^ and 
fit. To take only one item, his boots. No 
patent leather or varnish ever invades his pre- 
cincts — those stocks-in-trade of the cheaply- 
smart, which are enough for a well-bred horse 
to " shy at." The fine calf boots of the Hon. 
Felix Elton, for that is the name of this 
scientifically unadorned-adorned one, absorb 
the existence of a fellow-creature, and that 
creature not his valet, but a humble suffragan 
of the same. Yes, the "trees," the endless 
operation termed '' boneing," the talent, elbow 
grease, and patience which go to this one 
feature of Mr. Elton's dress would fill a 
chapter. 

He moves in what is perhaps vulgarly 
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called the first society, and is the second 
son of an earl, with a large fortune from his 
mother, who, like his father, is long since 
dead. Elton, be it understood, is much too 
fine to be fine, and that is why we meet him 
here this morning. He reaches the doorstep, 
and does not betray the slightest surprise at 
the confusion or the din. He affects to see 
none of the persons who are rushing about, but 
knocks at the open door as if he never 
knocked at shut ones ; then stands with his 
back to it. 

Miss Tramberley has had time to recog- 
nise the visitor from her cab, and buries 
even her head among the rubbish. She 
knows she is not fit to be seen. 

Mr. Elton's first summons not having been 
heard, he presently knocks a little louder, 
with the strange result of instantly plunging 
the whole household into silence. Such is 
the power in our rank-adoring middle-classes, 
such the magic of anything aristocratic, that 
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even a well-bred knock thrills men through 
and through. 

A dozen of the late noisy ones, some 
having peeped through the windows, some 
from the staircase, simultaneously and in 
stage whispers inform papa and mamma that 
it is "Tom's friend, the Hon. Mr. Felix 
Eltanr 

"Heavens, how unfortunate!" exclaims 
poor Mr. Tramberley. 

"Not at home," that "shut Sesame" of 
the shabby genteel, is out* of the question. 

A gleam of hope I He may be only leaving 
a* card. Nurse or the slavey? Which shall 
be thrust forward? 

All say nurse, but that official, Hibernian 
though she be, turns shy and won't move. 
Slavey, then ! Mrs. Tramberley with her own 
dirty hands knocks about Sarah Jones' dis- 
traught locks and remains of a cap for a 
second or two, under the insane idea that 
she is arranging them ; tears off the girl's foul 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



THE TRAMBERLEYS. 



apron, but seeing what it reveals, huddles it 
on again, and flings her into the passage to 
encounter the great man. 

'' Is Mr. Tramberley at home ? " he asks 
demurely. 

" 'E be upstairs ; shall I call 'im ?" replies the 
little London savage. 

"No, thank you. Show me up, please." 

"This ways, honourable," says the girl, for 
3he has heard enough about his rank, and she 
leads him up. 

During the above colloquy, strange to say, 
«ven the butcher has been temporarily subdued 
and smuggled away to the back of the back 
•drawing-room, and the very parrot has stopped 
screeching, under the impression that he may 
learn a new note. 

" How do you do ? " says Elton, shaking 
hands with his host. "I'm afraid I disturb 
you, for I see you are moving." 

"Not at all,'* says Mr. Tramberley, trying 
to look at his ease, get the butcher's row 
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out of his features, and assume his company 
manners. "Won't you sit down?" 

Meanwhile the children, weaned from their 
various sports, all stand round gaping at the 
visitor as if he were a wild beast. This adds 
to the embarrassment of the father, who, how- 
ever, hasn't the slightest idea what to do with 
them. 

Before Mr. Elton accepts a seat he says, 
smiling pleasantly at his entertainer and then 
at the children : 

" Pray forgive me, but these little people," and 

he wins each young heart as he beams upon 

them: 

Oh, that sweet aspect of princes ! 

" if they would not mind leaving us alone for a 
short time ; I — I have something I should like 
to speak to you about," and there is a strange 
hesitation, even confusion, in this Adonis of 
god-like repose, a positive diffidence as he says 
these few words, which finish the bewilderment 
of Mr. Tramberley. 
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''Certainly, certainly," stammers the latter; 
"you see we are rather upside down." 

"I'm so sorry I intrude, but ^" 

"Not at all. It isn't that. I mean, as 
you remarked, we happen to be moving ; 
but there is plenty of time, more than two 
hours before we need go, and — but pray sit 
down *^ 

And making a clean sweep of a chair that 
had only two feet high of books and papers 
piled upon it, he offers it with a little flourish 
to Elton, who, this time, sits down. 

" Children, run away," says the poor parent> 
in a tone between command and entreaty — a 
tone that while it may inspire awe, he hopes,, 
in his rampagenous progeny, may not impress 
the visitor as being too impolite ; and the 
little Tramberleys being, like their parents,, 
inveterate toadies and tuft - hunters — most 
children are — retire in quite a well - bred 
manner, soon, however, to become noisy on 
the stairs. However, the doors, folding ones 
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and ally are shut^ and the mysterious audience 
•commences. 

The Tramberle)rs, though here introduced 
at their worst, are never, as a whole, a very 
interesting family. Still they are excellently 
good people in their way. To sum them up 
in a word they are shabby-genteel, and more 
•shabby than genteel. Always squabbling yet 
-very fond of each other, perfectly honest and 
lionourable, with excellent hearts; they have 
only too much pride, without sense, tact, or 
above all, breeding, enough to save that 
pride from endless wounds and humiliations. 

The Tramberleys quA Tramberleys are 
dimply nobodies, and it is their slender 
hanging-on to the upper ten that is the 
ruin of them. Mr. Tramberley is, through 
Jiis mother, third cousin to the Earl of 
Auchinlie, and his wife, though a Miss 
Davis, had a general for her grandfather. 

These connections, and the fact that they 
are Britons, render their aspirations very 
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high, making them content to be pauper 
gentlefolks rather than touch trade or embark 
in any business whatever. Luckily for them. 
their whole fortune, seven hundred a -year,, 
is locked up in Consols and settled on their 
children, or it would long since have melted 
away. Still they are always running into- 
debt to the tune of a hundred or two, and 
then undergoing all kinds of shifts till the 
next dividends fall due. They cannot tell 
how it is, for they think theirs is a very 
gentlemanly income. To be sure, Mr. Tram- 
berley, in preparing his budget, allows little 
or nothing for extras, and then he often pays 
between two and three hundred a-year for 
house rent. Moreover, despite the proverb, 
"Three moves are as bad as a fire," the 
Tramberleys seldom execute less than three 
of these manoeuvres during the year; always 
for admirable reasons no doubt, among which 
a desire to retrench generally figfures as prime 
motive. You see they are full of delusions 
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of all kinds. For instance, they must always 
entertain those above them in position when- 
ever they think a social step is to be gained 
thereby. It never strikes either Mr. or Mrs. 
Tramberley that they have been invited to 
some decent house sheerly out of kindness for 
auld lang syne or on account of a letter of 
introduction obtained Heaven knows how, but 
that their entertainers, who are rich and well- 
placed, will not care to come to a miserable 
house, to meet odds and ends of society, or 
people who are in none, and to partake of 
extemporised refreshments wretchedly served 
by a hired waiter or two. 

It is this itching to entertain which makes 
the bane of so many climbers on the social 
ladder. To give a party or a dance is to 
publish a list of the people you ought to 
know but do not. It is the absentees who 
are most conspicuous. If you have lots of 
money — and without it, society is better left 
alone, it loathes the needy — if you are rich 
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and ambitious, stick to dinners of from a dozen 
to fourteen downwards. 

Always supposing you have any talent for 
giving them, they will do you more good than 
anything, for as a rule the straightest way to 
people's hearts is down their throats. Now it 
was at the Tramberleys' awful parties that our 
dandy had first beheld the family — a plarty 
made up of a few middle-class people like 
themselves, two or three decent individuals 
who, like Mr. Elton, seemed to be brought 
there by accident^ having apparently lost their 
way, and finally of that lowest social stratum 
of all, damaged nobility. 

Tom Tramberley, the eldest son, is in the 
Marines, and he had, years ago, read with 
Elton at a certain well-known Portsmouth 
crammer's at a time when he, too, had 
. thoughts of going into the Life Guards. He 
had taken a great liking to Tom, who was 
three years his junior, and not without cause, 
for Tramberley though he be, he is not without 
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a certain niceness of his own, which would 
merit some notice only that he has nothing 
to do with this history. He is away at sea 
now, where we will leave him, but a month 
ago he was home on leave, and meeting Elton 
one day in the park, the intimacy was soon 
renewed. As Tom knew nothing of society, 
he had listened to the family prayer and 
made a point of bringing his "swell" friend 
to the parental wild beast show, in the mouldy 
little house in the mouldy little street near 
the Edgware Road. 

Besides Tom, there is one Tramberley who 
is really nice, and whom we have not yet seen, 
for she is already at Cheltenham — gone on 
a visit to a horrid old aunt, who bullies and 
makes a servant of her — and that is Angela, 
the second daughter, who is nineteen, and very 
pretty as girls go. But then Angey is, as it 
were, not a Tramberley, being a regular instance 
of a dove in a crow's nest. Noise was never 
her element She never, from the time she 
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was quite little, felt at home with her own 
family. Her horrible old aunt — ^any refuge, 
however purgatorial — was preferable to the 
Tramberley foyer. Yet she loves her father 
and mother, every one of her brothers and 
sisters, very much individually. It is the 
family, the way they go on to each other, 
the home, which Angey's quiet, peaceful nature 
cannot brook. 

On the other hand, this said family adore 
her, both individually and as a whole. No 
other Tramberley is especially well favoured. 
Her elder sister, Lucy — the girl you saw 
packed up in the cab— is decidedly plain; 
and all the Tramberleys have long vaguely — 
they are always vague — ^looked to Angey to 
drag them out of the mire. 

By-the-by, how is it that in an ugly family 
we sometimes find one beauty; in a set of 
stupid relations, one bright member; and, 
stranger and rarer still, as in this instance, 
in a vulgar family, one sweet girl who is all 
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refinement, and, to use a hackneyed term, one 

of nature's gentlewomen ? 

It was certainly and indisputably in the 

abstract the most wildly foolish thing of the 

Tramberleys to give that last party of theirs 

at all. It was transcendentally idiotic to invite 

Mr. Elton, that being the likeliest way of 

parting him for ever from Tom, to whom 

his great social influence might be of much 

use. And yet — and yet, as things turned 

out: 

It only shows 
One never knows, 
Tra la la, la la la. 

Needless to say how hunted down and 
stalked to death the exquisite Elton had 
already been by those cruel Nimrodesses, the 
London mothers, heartily seconded in this 
case by endless packs of lovely daughters, 
and eke of plain, each individual of whom 
longed to pull down the noble quarry. Yes, 
he had been coaxed, smothered by billets doux 
and invitation cards, even bullied and driven 
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into corners. His pride had been appealed 
to, his admiration, down to his very pity! 
In a word, the whole scientific gamut had been 
sounded, and all the time-honoured changes 
had been rung in vain. 

Elton was not merely too clear-sighted to 
be caught; it may even be said that he was 
very unjust, for he failed to make reservation 
in his cynical estimate of girls of the season 
in favour of those exceptional ones who bring 
genuine wares to the great matrimonial bazaar. 

To him, spoiled as he was, all were alike ; 
that is, all like the worst. 

"Oh, you are everything I please, just now," 
he would exclaim in his self-communings ; 
"but if I want to know what any one of you 
would become directly I married her, I have 
only to turn my eyes to the young wives who 
surround me. They, too, make a great deal 
more of me than of those hooked and landed 
fish, their husbands. Some elope with other 
men, some are satisfied to stay and annoy 
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their liege lords by every means in their 
power. What if I married the sister of my 
lord marquis, who to-day plays the humble 
so bewitchingly ? As soon as she found her- 
self Lady Clara Elton she would, ten to one, 
take good care to make me feel she had 
thrown herself away upon a commoner, and 
done me a never-to-be-foi^otten favour in 
accepting me!" 

In short, it has long been his dream to 
marry some young lady who was not in 
society, although fit and longing to be so ; 
one who, but for him, would "bloom unseen,** 
and wither as the spouse of some other 
Mr. Tramberley, unappreciating and but half 
appreciated ; one, in a word, who on waking 
each morning, for the rest of her natural life, 
would say: 

"Thank Heaven and my husband, I am 
Mrs. Elton!" 

But where was this child of fashion to meet 
with his unfashionable dream? In the street^ 
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or in some other public place? He could 
hardly speak to her if he did so ; and should 
she so far forget herself as to reply, such 
conduct would put her at once out of court. 
In the whole social range — and no one went 
up and down it more perseveringly than 
Felix Elton, from the bright mountain tops 
even to the secrets of the valleys — there was 
but one section which he ever and inevitably 
skipped, and that was the Trambelian. A 
duchess often visits the homestead of the 
farmer, the cottages of the poor; but the cir- 
cumstances are hardly conceivable which should 
bring her to a party at such petits gens as 
Angela belonged to. 

And so it needed that fate should weave 
even such a web as Elton meeting Tom at the 
trough of learning, taking a friendship for the 
boy, their running up against each other in 
the park years later, and Tom pressing the 
"smart man" to come to the maternal bear- 
fight under strong domestic pressure — it 
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required all this unlikely and elaborate ma- 
chinery for Felix Elton to meet with Angey 
Tramberley under conditions in which he might 
legitimately accost her. 

What an artificial world it is ! 

Angey being the "show" offspring of the 
family, it is needless to say that Elton had 
not been three minutes at the party when the 
poor girl was brought up to hint and introduced 
by papa and mamma simultaneously, both 
parents naYvely exhibiting the keenest curiosity 
as to the effect Angey should produce. Elton 
was always more undemonstrative than a lamp- 
post in da3^ime, and yet even he could not 
control the admiration of his glance as it fell 
for the first time on this fair victim. 

Blushing in her beauty as she stood before 
him, with supporters more terrible than any 
pair of grinning monsters in the whole mena- 
gerie of the peerage, her deprecating mien 
seemed sweetly to plead : 

"O fair young knight, take me as I am. 
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and perhaps you may endure me in spite of 
these showman pufTs and the mob which 
surrounds us/' 

And he took her at her unspoken word. 
How he managed it, in that crowded room, 
no one ever knew — Angey least of all; but 
without seeming to do anything, and hardly 
to move, he contrived in a minute or two to 
be sitting with his little new friend in a comer 
behind a barricade of dowagers, and talking 
away as if they had known each other for 
years. Angey was really a delightful little 
thing not only to talk to but to contemplate. 
Have you never noticed a disagreeable look 
that generally runs through very large families, 
of their having been supplied wholesale and 
in a hurry, before time had been taken to 
finish each individual ? Plenty of raw material, 
but of somewhat coarse grain. Well, it 
was present in the rest of the brood, but 
conspicuously absent in Angey. Her flesh 
was firm and smooth like ivory, with just the 
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faintest soupqon of that creamy yellow, lacking 
which no beauty is ever brilliant by night. 
Her hair, of a light, rather cold brown, was 
abundant and silky. She had plenty of the 
flush of health, but this was seldom of the same 
depth for two consecutive minutes, revealing 
at once her singularly endowed and sensitive 
nature. The full honest eyes were just as blue 
as blue could be — a common colour to hear 
of, but the rarest of all to see — and bordered 
all round by long lashes darker than her locks, 
and, like them, full of curl. But to many 
Angey's distinctive charm was the extra- 
ordinary fineness of her skin and purity of 
her complexion. 

Angey had opposed with all her might the 
project of bringing Elton to their "drum." 

"If he cares about Tom," she had said, 
" enough to help him at all, he will do it all 
the more for not being teased to come out of 
his own set to be bored at an out-of-the-way 
little party like ours." 
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She was a power in the family ; but notwith- 
standing, she was outvoted in this momentous 
question, and to-night she is glad that it 
was so. 

'* Suppose we sit down here," Elton had said 
to her after the first few words had been 
exchanged. It was neither an order nor a 
request, but she felt that if for any reason she 
wished to decline — and there was none — she 
could not have done so. From their first 
contact her new friend seemed to control her 
will, yet without purposely exercising his own 
to influence her. 

"I am afraid," she said presently, ''you will 
have a stupid evening ; but I daresay you are 
going on to other places. I see by the Morning 
Post there are three balls to-night." 

" Do you read the Morning Post f " 

"Always, and wonder if I shall get a peep 
at the fites it talks of." 

" You do not go out much, then ? *' 

*' Nowhere — nowhere of that sort. We know 
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none of the right people ; how should we ? And 
fortunate too, for how could we afford the life ? '* 

"Yes, society is a funny thing," said Elton. 
"It is a game, and great fun for those who 
are in a condition to play it." 

" How do you mean ? " 

"Why, to play any game with interest, it 
must not be too easy. All the people I have 
ever known who really care for society are 
those either struggling to get into it, or else 
to improve the position they have conquered, 
or at all events to maintain it against great 
difficulties. Rob the battle of its heart-burn- 
ings, jealousies, wild hopes, and bitter dis- 
appointments, and its whole zest is gone. The 
moment * going out,' as it is called, becomes 
a mere matter of duty, or at least of kindness, 
and you can take my word for it, a greater 
bore does not exist." 

"Do you know I have sometimes suspected 
it ? I always think " — and she laughed a low 
laugh and broke off—" but it is so foolish." 
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" Let me judge of that." 

**In my favourite Morning Post the scroll 
on which 'Fashionable Worid' is written by 
way of a heading is twined and almost buried 
among thorns and brambles, with, oh, only 
such a few roses, and those you could not 
pluck without tearing your hands. Well, I 
often wonder — but of course it isn't — I often 
wonder whether the little vignette, which I 
know well enough professes to represent the 
rose, shamrock, and thistle of the three king- 
doms, does not really cover some cynical 
jest." 

It was Felix Elton's turn to laugh now, 
and the thought seemed so simple he wondered 
it had never struck him before. 

"You have an imaginative little mind,'* he 
said, "by which I don't mean that it is little 
at all, if you see the paradox. But to pursue 
the subject of gaieties, two of the ball-givers 
have been good enough to ask me to-night." 

" And shall you go ? Of course you will." 
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"I think not." 

"But why?" 

" For a reason I must not tell you." 

"Do." 

" I said I must not, not I would not." 

" I am dumb, but lost in wonder." 

" I will-r-I think I will tell you some day." 

"Oh, I thought I should never see you 
again." 

"Why?" 

" It is so unlikely." 

"May I not call?" 

"Oh, I forgot that,'' and Angey thought of 
the domicile in its undress, and changed the 
subject. "Let me see, supposing you did go 
to Hanover House to-night — I suppose — ^how 
would you get there ? In a carriage, of 
course ? " 

"Yes." 

" In what sort of carriage do — does — a man 
like you go about at night? Oh, I know — a 
brougham." 
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" Precisely. But why do you say this ? " 

" I always have to go in a cab, that is why, 
and it takes all the gilt off the gingerbread. Is 
your brougham waiting now ? " 

"Yes, I hope so ; I told it to." 

" I have seldom been in even a hired carriage 
— ^we can't afford them — and never, no, I think 
never, in a real first-rate private one. My 
eldest sister has though, and she says it is 
so strange ; the noisy streets seem quite silent 
with the glasses up, and there is no shaking 
at all. What is your brougham lined with — 
satin?'' 

"No, blue leather," laughed Elton, much 
amused. This was all so new to him, and 
quite in tune with his old dream. "And now 
tell me, shall .you be in town all the season ? 
Your brother told nrie, I thinks before he went 
away that you were contemplating a move." 

"Yes, we are always moving," said Angey, 
with an unconscious sigh. "I am going on 
a visjt to my aunt Sarah at Cheltenham the 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



30 PATTY'S PARTNER. 

day after to-morrow, and the others follow 
next week — not on a visit to her, but to stay 
at Richmond, where they have taken a house." 

"Dear me! I am sorry you are off so 
soon." 

He spoke the common-place words half 
absently, yet so palpably for his own sake, 
not for hers, that their sincerity quite startled 
her as certainly no elaborate and accentuated 
sentence could have done. She looked up at 
his handsome face with her great candid 
eyes, and said simply : 

" That is very kind of you." 

"I am sorry," he went on, speaking, how- 
ever, as a man does when he knows he had 
better remain silent — for was he not going too 
far for the first night? — "and it upsets a 
little plan I have been forming about you." 

"About me?" 

" Y-yes ; oh, only a moment ago. I did 
not mean to tell you to-night — I don't know 
you well enough, and now your going away 
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makes my project impossible, so I will not 
give you the trouble of hearing about it." 

"And have you no pity for a woman's 
curiosity ? Don't you want me to sleep to-, 
night ? " she said, smiling playfully. 

Felix Elton bit his lips. He did not often 
let them run away with him. 

"You see," he went on, "so much depends 
on the manner of doing things ; above all, on 
the lapse of a little time. To blurt out what 
I thought of here — now — ^the very first time 
we meet, would be preposterous and nothing 
short of a great liberty." 

" He take a liberty with her ? *' she thought 
She knew him well enough already to guess 
that she was very likely to esteem his liberty 
an honour. She said: "Well, but I under- 
stand. It is not you who volunteer what you 
are going to say; it is I who ask you as a 
kindness not to tantalise me." 

And so, after a little more pressing, he 
told her that he too had an aunt — ^the kindest 
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sweetest old lady, who of all his relations 
spoilt him most, and whom he could in 
fact twist round his thumb — an aunt, Lady 
FoUitt by name, who having married both 
her daughters was in great want of a young and 
attractive excuse for still going to balls, which 
she delighted in, and who would have jumped 
at the chance of being introduced to Mrs. Tram- 
berley to solicit the favour of being allowed 
sometimes to take out Miss Angela. He 
described the whole plan very charmingly — 
at least, so his fair listener thought — and 
ended by saying, with a very tender glance 
indeed, though this she did not quite see, as 
she was looking down a good deal at the time, 
but she felt it : 

"And I thought if you would condescend 
to accept the post, what a particularly delightful 
excuse you would be." 

Just as these two young people were getting 
on so much to their mutual taste as to become 
oblivious of all that surrounded them, Mrs. 
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Tramberley, under the impression that it was 
the imperative thing to do, came up with a 
dreadful City knight's wife in tow, and bending 
over an intervening row of people, roughly 
dispelled their dream with : 

" Mr. Elton — Mr. Elton, would you not wish 
to take some light refreshment? Let me 
introduce Lady Hooker. Will you take her 
down.?" 

And Angey's little spell of content was over 
for some time to come. 

After Elton had been some ten minutes in 
the dining-room and pretended — ^he is so well- 
bred— to consume a warm ice and some cool 
negus: all for Angey's sake, and the little 
fox guessed it ! — he handed my Lady Knightess 
up the narrow way which did not lead to 
heaven, deposited her upon the nearest chair, 
and slipped away. 

His other engagements sighed for him in vain 
that night. 

VOL. II. D 
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NOT A PEER. 

All this while Mr. Tramberley and his un- 
expected visitor have been left taking a 
preparatory glance at each other before opening 
their conversation in earnest; a task which 
evidently devolved upon the young man, for 
his host had not the slightest idea of what 
was coming, although, as he afterwards told 
his better half, "he saw in a twinkling there 
was something up,'' which set him all of a 
flurry. Nor did Elton, now they were alone, 
keep him long in suspense. He began : 

"Mr. Tramberley, I should not of course — 
finding you so busy — prolong my visit another 
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minute, unless I had something important to 
say — important, that is, to myself; for I have 
no idea in what light either you or— or any 
of your family may look upon the matter." 

Mr. Tramberley bowed from the waist, and 
said, rubbing his hands : 

"Pray proceed/^ 

"I must beg you," said Elton, "to excuse 
the abruptness of what I am doing, because 
I felt obliged to take what little time there 
has been for reflection, and now you are on 
the point of leaving. Briefly, then, I have 
come to ask your leave to pay my addresses 
to your daughter." 

And here the lover — for such one hour's 
intercourse with Angey had made him — blushed 
ike a schoolboy. 

It is a way with fathers always to imagine 
under such circumstances, that any words like 
these necessarily refer to their eldest female 
child, even when that child is forty and 
hideous. Mr. Tramberley, in his turn, grew 
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scarlet from feelings too obvious to define, and 
utterly losing the little composure he had 
assumed, stammered forth: 

" Indeed, sir, you do me — ^us — infinite honour, 
and I am sure our dear Lucy ought to feel 
flattered at so ^" 

" Eh ! " exclaimed Elton, with a sudden look 
of horror — he had forgotten the very existence 
of his future sister-in-law except as one of the 
numerous Tramberleys. "Pardon me — most 
natural mistake on your part, of course, but it 
was to your second daughter I referred." 

" Oh, to Angey ! '' said the anxious parent 
in a tone that involuntarily implied, "now 
I understand. That is much less surprising." 

" To Miss Angela Tramberley, yes. Though 
I have only had the privilege of conversing 
with her once, I am quite resolved on my side 
to ask her to be my wife, if no insuperable 
obstacle should prevent it.'' 

" Prevent it ! " said the father, his face falling 
at the thought. 
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"Yes, I might very easily fail to win her 
heart, or perhaps even your consent." 

" Oh, as to that " put in the other relieved. 

" My dear sir, you cannot tell until you have 
kindly listened to what I have to say. I need 
hardly point out to you how very far better 
it is that any difficulties, any obstacles, sur- 
mountable or otherwise, to this union should 
be discussed and confronted now than later 
on. 

" My dear sir, in that view I fully concur." 

Poor Mr. Tramberley, you see, was under 
that curious impression so general among his 
class, that great people always speak with a 
stilted and unconversational diction, something 
like that of an official document, and he strove 
to adopt it himself on this occasion. He was 
too flurried to notice the utter simplicity with 
which the individual specimen of high life 
before him expressed his ideas. 

Elton pursued: 

"The principal thing I have to ss^y is not 
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a pleasant one, and it will sound particularly 
hard and ungracious from having to be said 
in a hurry." 

"Mr. Elton, I am thoroughly alive to the 
circumstances^ and shall make all due allow- 
ance, believe me. We are two gentlemen 
speaking frankly to each other." 

"Yes, but for all that it is not easy to 
say. However, I will do my best. You 
might not unnaturally think that from my 
being what is called rich, from my living 
much in London, and — and perhaps other 
circumstances, that in the event of your 
daughter consenting some day to be my wife, 
she and I might be the means of introducing 
her family to many of the people who give 
the principal entertainments in town, whose 
doings are reported in the Morning Post and 
Court « Circular. Now, from what I have 
gathered from my friend, your son, you have 
not for many years spent much time in 
London. He says, too, that you make no 
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secret of the fact that you wish for some 
years to live quietly, with a view to putting 
by for the benefit of your children/' 

Mr. Tramberley, not quite seeing his inter- 
locutor's drift, thought it safest to emit an 
equivocal " Hum." 

"But," continued Elton, "supposing you 
should, after the marriage, decide to live in 
London, and should wish to enter, through 
us, into that gay world of which I speak— 
and I do not say but what it would be most 
natural — I feel bound to warn you from the 
first — for it is a point upon which, of all 
others, there must be the clearest under- 
standing — that neither I nor your daughter 
could do anything for you in that way." 

Tramberley sat aghast. He was destined to 
pass from astonishment to astonishment to-day. 
He thought it in his heart very rude, and in 
fact, nasty, of this young swell who was 
asking for Angey as so great a boon to 
couple his request with this almost insulting 
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condition. At the same time he was horribly 
afraid of offending Elton by word or sign. 

At last he summoned courage to ask : 

"May I be so indiscreet as to ask why? 
Mrs. Tramberle/s grandfather was General 
Smith. I am myself a cousin of Lady Muriel 
Alston '' 

"Pray forgive my interrupting you, but it 
is not at all that to which I allude. She who 
has so deeply impressed me shows her gentle 
blood at every pore. What I mean is that 
it is practically impossible to mix sets. You 
may be almost royal, and yet if you leave 
London for a few seasons you will find on 
returning that you are nowhere and nobody, 
unless, that is, that you come with many 
devoted thousands in your pockets, take a 
palace, and get a duchess to invite your 
company, in which case, mind, your former 
status might as well be nil.*' 

" Am I to understand, then, that we are to 
see no more of Angela after she becomes 
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your wife ? " and as he chokingly said this the 
poor father's eyes filled with tears. 

It was like offering a child a bun on condition 
it would agree to a sound thrashing. 

Elton was instantly deeply touched. He 
could never, for all his connections, have been 
the perfect prince he was but for the goodness 
of his heart. 

" Nothing of the kind, nothing of the kind, 
my dear Mr. Tramberley, believe me. Of us 
you shall see as much as ever you like, and 
we of you in a quiet and intimate way. If 
my wife gave a ball she would, of course, like 
to have a sister or two to enjoy it with her, 
her brother Tom, too, if get-at-able; but I 
feel bound to tell you that you and Mrs. 
Tramberley would not be asked any more 
than to large dinner parties." 

"Mr. Elton, everything that you have said 
requireis consideration." 

"Did I not say so?" 

"To be frank as you are, sir, I must tell 
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you that my wife and I have always rather 
looked to Angey to lift us up some day. 
Eliza always said — Eliza is Mrs. Tramberley, 
sir — that the others would go off at small 
shots, but that Angela was destined for a 
peeress." 

" I am no peer.'' 

"I am only telling you what Eliza said. I 
doubt, sir, on reflection, whether my daughter 
herself would like to wed any man who was 
ashamed of us." 

" But, my dear sir, you misunderstand 
me. 

" No I don't, sir, believe me." 

The fact is that Elton's proposal now quite 
changed all good Mr. Tramberley's views. That 
m)^ical coronet of his wife's vaticinations had 
always till now seemed to him problematical 
in the extreme. But now the world wore a 
new aspect. If the Earl of Harborough's rich 
brother and heir presumptive had asked for 
Angey's hand after seeing her once only, why 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



NOT A PEER. 43 



should not marquises and dukes, by Jove! — 
yes, dukes — pour down from Heaven hence- 
forth like hail ? 

It suddenly struck him that one advantage 
he could at any rate seize over his adversary, 
as he now designated Elton, that of being 
the first to move the adjournment of the inter- 
view. Rising, he said to him, Elton having, 
of course, risen too : 

" Yes, all this requires thought and counsel. 
Kindly give me your card. Thank you. I 
will confer with Mrs. Tramberley — with our 
dear child. In any case, believe me, Mr. 
Elton, I feel deeply the honour you are 
doing us. Your conditions are not flatter- 
ing, although from your point of view they 
may appear necessary. I have no doubt 
they do." 

"Most necessary indeed," said Elton firmly, 
" or I should not have pained you by imposing 
them. In every other respect — settlements and 
all that — I assure you you shall be more than 
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satisfied. Tell me by what day I may hope 
to hear from you ? " 

"Well, to-day is Wednesday — ^hum! — ^shall 
we say Monday ? " 

" Certainly. On Monday, then, I shall hope 
to hear from you. Good-morning. My best 
compliments to Mrs. Tramberley." 

"I shall not fail,'' said the other resuming 
his little pomposity. 

And so the two shook hands and parted, 
Elton to thread his way through the motley 
impediments, living and otherwise, of thie stair- 
case, down and out into the street, as he gained 
which he could not restrain the fervent, half- 
uttered ejaculation : 

''Yes, the little girl is an angel indeed; 
but, thank Heaven, I'm not marrying the 
family!'' 
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SECOND POST. 



For three weeks Bertha remained a prisoner 
in her own room. She could not put her foot 
to the ground, and was altogether so ill that 
she seemed scarcely to notice anything that was 
passing around her. 

She seldom spoke to anyone, except when 
circumstances absolutely enforced it never to 
Lady Muriel, save in the merest monosyllables. 

Christian she had not seen since the evening 
he carried her upstairs, and though during the 
first week of her illness she had been frequently 
told by Lady Muriel of his inquiries after her, 
she had evinced so little interest in the matter 
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that of late his name had never been mentioned, 
and she did not know whether he was still 
at Dale House or whether he had left England 
for foreign climes, as she had overheard him 
express his determination to do. 

At the end of three weeks Bertha was on 
her sofa, struggling through a weary con- 
valescence. She just managed to walk a few 
yards: but what puzzled her doctor and 
attendants was her most unjoyful state. 

She who used to be so bright-looking and 
full of young life, it was indeed sad to watch 
her as she lay pretending to read a book, of 
which she scarcely ever turned a page, black 
rings about her gray eyes, her white cheeks 
sunken and haggard. 

' What could it mean, unless she was dying ? 
No one could understand, least of all, Lady 
Muriel, who displayed all the energy with which 
she was so richly endowed in her determination 
to be useful and do the best that could be done 
for Bertha, thus giving a not very unusual 
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example of how some people will slay with one 
hand the very individual on whom they are 
heaping benefits with the other. 

Meanwhile the only pleasure Bertha ever 
seemed to have, the only time she smiled, 
was when little Eric came to see her ; she could 
not play and romp with him as she had once 
done, but she would let him He beside her on 
her couch till he grew tired of quietude and 
would ask to go to his nurse. 

Once or twice there were traces of tears on 
Lady MurieFs face as she walked about Dale 
House with a stealthy step, and the servants who 
saw them observed to each other that, " If there 
was a being on earth Lady Muriel loved, 
certainly that being was Miss Yorke." 

They could not know that Lady Muriel had 
a private sorrow that distressed her even more 
than Bertha's helpless state, and it was well, 
perhaps, that poor Bertha could be used as the 
screen behind which, as had been the case 
for some long time past. Lady Muriel's most 
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poignant phases of joy and sorrow could be 
hidden. 

Christian was the real cause of her deepest 
misery now. Christian, who, say what she 
would, was still determined on exchanging 
into a regiment on foreign service. His leave 
had expired two days after Bertha's accident^ 
and he had been compelled to go; but his letters 
of inquiry to Lady Muriel about Bertha were 
so closely veiled, that she had failed to discover 
in them the deep love for her young cousin which 
these affectionate missives to herself concealed. 

Christian almost feared Lady Muriel, and 
he dared not be true while his darling was 
in this woman's charge. 

His darling! He little knew with what 
contempt Bertha had learnt to regard both 
himself and Lady Muriel ; how she was fretting 
her young life away because, in the two people 
she had loved best and trusted most on earth, 
she had discovered falsehood and deceit. 

She is lying on the sofa in the sunshine 
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with little Eric by her side; she is humming 
in a low tone to the half mesmerised child 
a plaintive dirge-like melody, when Lady 
Muriel bursts into the room with an im- 
petuosity to which she is prone, but which 
she has kept in a state of dead-locked sub- 
jection ever since Bertha has been ill. It 
can, however, be repressed no longer, and she 
cries out angrily: 

*'Only think. Bertha, Mr. Schippheim has 
announced his intention of marrying Patty 
Urske." 

It was the first breath of outer air that 
had gained admission into the sick girl's room 
for three weeks, and the sudden gust was 
such a strong one that it nearly capsized her 
frail bark. 

She became at first so crimson-red, even 
to her very temples, then so ghastly white, 
that Lady Muriel was quite alarmed, and 
regretted the temerity of her announcement, 
though why it should aflfect Bertha thus she 
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could not conceive, except that she was too 
weak to bear any excitement. 

She snatched the child from the sofa, and 
put him on the ground, where, of course, he 
began to cry. Then she poured some eau- 
de-cologne on Bertha's forehead, and fanned 
her till she opened her eyes. 

**My poor dear Bertha, I am sorry I told 
you. You are not well enough yet to be 
bothered with factory gossip. Don't trouble, 
child. I daresay we shall find some means 
to put this nonsense out of Mr. Schippheim's 
head ; at any rate, we will try. Have some 
soup. Bertha dear, and don't worry your little 
self. Eric, if you don't leave off crying 
you shall not come and see Cousin Bertha 
again." 

*'Let me have the child, please; he will 
be quiet here." 

Eric was put back into his position on 
the sofa, where he nestled down very peaceably,. 
and then Bertha said : 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



SECOND POST. SI 



" Now I am all right, tell me what you know 
about this affair." 

"I think we had better wait till you are 
stronger." 

"No, Lady Muriel, I should like to hear 
about it now. 

"Lady Muriel," instead of '* Cousin Muriel,'* 
and the altered tone, surprised her ladyship, 
but she ascribed all Bertha's unusual behaviour 
to illness, and, nothing loth to say her say 
about Max Schippheim and " his folly," as she 
called it, began a long and somewhat cir- 
cumstantial account of how this little brazen- 
faced minx had lured a good respectable man, 
as Max Schippheim had always been until now, 
into the paths of wickedness and destruction. 

"Getting all his money out of him, and 
flaunting about and giving herself airs as if 
she were a queen. They say she is actually 
going to buy a share in Mrs. Bligh's laundry 
with the money she pretends her grandmother 
left her: of course, it is Mr. Schippheim's." 
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"I daresay her granny did leave her some 
money; she was a provident old dame," sug- 
gested Bertha. 

"Don't be so horribly trustful, Bertha — ^you 
always believe everyone." 

" Do I ? " and Bertha turned her large gray 
eyes on Lady Muriel, who flinched just a little 
as she met their gaze, and hurriedly pursued 
the subject under discussion. 

** Of course it is Max Schippheim's money." 

" But if he is going to marry her what does 
he want to put her into a laundry for ? " asked 
Bertha practically. 

"It is a blind, dear, a mere blind, in order 
to assert what they are pleased to call the 
girl's independence — her dependence I should 
call it. But of course the marriage must be 
stopped ; at all hazards it must be pre- 
vented." 

"It will not make much difference," half 
murmured Bertha. 
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" No difference ! My dear Bertha, you must 
be mad. It will ruin the factory, us, everybody, 
if that old idiot is allowed to marry a low-born 
hussy like that." 

Bertha, under other circumstances, would have 
laughed at the idea of Lady Muriel calling the 
great senior partner "an old idiot" — Lady 
Muriel, who until now had ever regarded him 
more or less in the light of an oracle ; but 
she did not even smile — only said very 
quietly : 

* " I suppose you would not have minded 
if he had married someone else — me, for 
instance ? " 

" You ! There never was any question of 
your marrying Max Schippheim — quite the 
contrary; but I suppose you are not aware 
that if Mr. Schippheim marries it will so 
seriously damage someone else's prospects 
that it is doubtful if he will ever marry at 
aU." 
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" I do not think I shall ever marry at all," 
^aid Bertha in a very low voice, turning away . 
and hiding her face in the folds of Eric's 
frock. 

"I suppose she thinks she is going to die. 
I wonder what we are to do with her ? " was 
Lady Muriel's mental remark ; but she was 
wrong. 

Bertha felt very instinct with life; she was 
only blundering in semi-darkness through the 
first stages of a great disappointment, making 
up her mind as she went along what her 
plan of life should be in the future, for that 
it should be changed she was quite deter- 
mined. 

As long as she was a minor and Mr. Alston 
had her money, she was more or less dependent 
on these people ; yet to live for four years on 
terms of friendly intimacy with Lady Muriel 
after what she had overheard in the wood that 
evening, was, she felt, more than she could 



DigitiKd by VjOOQ iC 



. SECOND POST. 55 

endure. Lady Muriel, for whom all her love 
was turned to hate, and whose very touch 
seemed to corrode her flesh, while her breath 
seemed to scatter poisoned words ! 

She was glad, when, after a time, Lady Muriel 
went away, and took little Eric with her ; thus 
leaving her free to think over the piece of 
information she had just^received. 

Personally, as matters were now, she did not 
see how it could especially influence her life, yet 
instinctively she seemed to know that if Max 
Schippheim did really marry the little gold- 
burnisher, a new era would commence in 
Arundale, an era in which Lady Muriel would 
scarcely play a conspicuously pleasing part. 
Lady Muriel in rivalry with Patty the ex-hand ! 
No, it was utterly incompatible ; Lady Muriel 
had said she would prevent the marriage, and 
she would. 

But how ? 

That Bertha did not feel equal to consider; 
but she had known Lady Muriel long enough to 
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be aware that she generally found the means 
of carrying her intentions into effect ; nor, viewing 
Lady Muriel from the point at which Bertha 
had now arrived, did she perhaps think that 
her noble kinswoman would be very scrupulous 
as to the means. 

One thing, however, that morning's conver- 
sation had made Bertha resolve to do, and that 
was, to get better as quickly as possible. Her 
sprained foot was nearly well ; that need keep 
her a prisoner no longer. She would like to 
see Patty, ascertain for herself what was going 
on in Arundale, and that she could only do by 
walking down there. 

In future Bertha meant to act for herself, 
without asking advice from anyone, or looking 
up to anyone for guidance. Had she not learnt 
that you can be sure of nothing in this world 
but deceit ? Yes, during the last three weeks 
Bertha's character had been slowly but surely 
developing, and the moment to take her actions 
into her own keeping had arrived. She got 
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up and limped to the window : notwithstanding 
her determination to be well, her limping days 
were not over yet, but she did not mind that ; 
her walking powers would soon return. If she 
could only get rid of the intense feeling of 
loathing which had taken possession of her of 
late, how much happier she would feel. It 
made her very wretched, not only to loathe 
those she had once loved the best, but to feel 
the bitter sentiment extending to everyone 
who, according to her diseased fancy, pretended 
to be true and noble. For Bertha had not yet 
schooled herself into being utterly cold and 
heartless, though she stood on the threshold 
of the academy where cynicism and distrust 
are taught. 

It was a fair picture that on which she gazed, 
as she looked out of the window ; but Nature 
in her fairest garb was powerless to awaken 
sympathy in Bertha's heart that day. It was 
with her as though all softening influences slept, 
and it might be years before they were re- 
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awakened, even if the happy hour should ever 
arrive. The very birds in the trees seemed to 
sing out of tune, and the flowers had lost their 
beauty. 

The letter-carrier with the second post came 
along the narrow path leading from Arundale. 

This carrier was a girl employed by Lady 
Muriel to bring the second letters from the post- 
office. She had lost one arm from an accident 
when she was a child, and this trifling occupation 
had been given her to help her widowed 
mother's very modest wages. 

The girl was a great pet of Bertha's, and she 
dropped a curtsey and looked vastly pleased 
when she saw the young lady at the window, 
very much disappointed too when Bertha took 
no notice of her, save a careless nod, not even 
asking her, as she generally did^ whom the 
letters were for. 

What did it matter to Bertha now whether 
those who called themselves friends wrote to 
her or whether they did not, since no one was 
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true? The only letter, however, which the 
one-armed post-woman brought that day was 
for Bertha, and it was from a girl who, after 
Lady Muriel and Christian, was the being 
she loved best in life. She took it from the 
servant who, a few minutes later, brought it 
to her, and began to read it very mechanically. 

** Barrack Grange, Richmond.,Surrey . 

"My dear Bertha, 

" I came back from Cheltenham into the 
noisy bosom of my dear untidy family only the 
day before yesterday, and the contrast between 
my aunt's temple of silence and my present 
surroundings is almost greater than one can 
. get over in a few days. The first thing I did 
on my return was to settle with papa and 
mamma about asking you to pay us that good 
long visit which something has always cropped 
up to prevent your doing these years past. 
They are delighted at the prospect, and hope 
you will come at once, and stay as long as 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



6o PATTY'S PARTNER. 

you can endure the hugger-mugger and con- 
fusion. Our 'present abode possesses one 
advantage over its numerous predecessors. It 
IS tumble -down, rat - infected, dirty, dingy, 
hideous, and haunted, but it is roomy. Even 
we cannot fill it We are like articles in a 
half-packed box, and rattle about for want of 
padding. The room I destined for you looks 
upon the great wilderness of a garden, and 
the only approach to it is through my own, so 
you will have a faithful sentinel to protect you 
nightly against all marauders, infantine, ghostly^ 
or otherwise. We got the place for a song 
because the burglars have so often patronised 
it; but papa says he has the true secret of 
keeping them away— electro-plate ! Simple, is 
it not? So, dearest Bertha, mind^ come you 
must and shall. To save yourself all trouble 
about making up your little mind write at 
once and *name the happy day/ and let it 
not be later than the beginning of next week — 
not that I can wait so long to talk to you, I 
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have so much to say. I would not write from 
the Vale of the Chelt because I hate talking 
to a pal like you — especially on paper — of a 
thing that is not settled, at least when that 
thing may have to become a torn-out page 
of one's life. Well, now I have got back, the 
whole matter is as far from being arranged 
as ever, so I plunge into ink and confidence, 
and lay the whole vexed business before 
you. 

*'It is about a young man, if indeed that 
vulgar term may apply to such an exquisite 
as the Hon. Felix (I like the name of Felix, 
don't you, my dear? It is so much less 
common than Charles and George and all 
those) Elton. Stop, I must write it altogether. 
Hon. Felix Elton. Does it not look nice.? 
Well, Tom brought him; they have known 
each other for ages. Tom brought him to one 
of our awful parties, and we seem to have 
fallen in love with each other directly. Of 
course he was the first to show he was touched, 
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the first to be nice to me ; but I made no 
resistance for I thought him simply charming, 
and do still — so would you. Bertha, if you 
do not say he was perfect I will do you some 
grievous bodily harm ! I wonder what I shall 
call him if ever I'm his wife I 

*' Felix sounds so ' stand off/ doesn't it ? But 
one couldn't say Felixy. Well, that isn't. the 
chief difficulty, as you may suppose. He is 
Lord Harborough's brother and very rich, and 
the only obstacle is he is too grand for us, and 
he knows it. Oh, not the least fine. It's so 
difficult to explain. He proposed for me to 
papa, and told him at once that he didn't 
want to marry the family. And the family, 
including me, don't know what to make of 
this. 

*' Felix — I mean Mr. Elton — says you can't 
mix sets. I suppose he knows, but I do not 
understand it quite. The worst of it is, he 
keeps writing to papa for our united answer 
about the point, and says in every letter that 
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if we won't agree to it the marriage is out 
of the question, and if I am not to be his 
he would much rather not see me again, 
as he is already too fond of me. Mamma 
is dreadfully annoyed at this way of going 
on. She says if he and I were thrown a good 
deal together I could make him so in love 
he would agree to anything. Of course, Mr. 
Elton does not want to separate me from 
them quite^ but he wants to put it out of 
their heads that through us they can become 
part of the great world. Mamma says people 
will suspect there is something awful against 
them if Mr. Elton, after marrying me, keeps 
them in the background. Of coiwse all I 
can do is to wait and leave the answer to 
papa and mamma. There is no merit in 
this, as it would be useless and absurd to do 
anything else. Still, I never thought that 
a girl who was the least bit nice could 
be so in love with a man she only saw 
once. 
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** To be sure, we talked for at least an hour, 

and then ^well, I never saw anyone like 

him before and I don't believe such another 
exists; but I will write no more, as I am 
to see you so soon. 

" Dearest Bertha, 
*^ Your loving 

"Angey Tramberley." 

All Bertha's interest and warm affection 
for her friend was thoroughly awakened by 
the time she had come to the end of this 
gushing missive, and, crushing it into the 
pocket of her dressing-gown as she thought 
she heard Lady Muriel coming up the stairs: 

"I will go to Barrack Grange," she said 
very decidedly to herself 
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Patty's cry of delight when she saw Max 
Schippheim checked a reproof which he had 
come prepared to utter, and made his usually 
grave though kind face become suddenly 
radiant with smiles as the girl exclaimed : 

"My best friend, it will be all right now 
you have come back." 

"I returned last night," he said, "and I 
have walked over here this afternoon to inquire 
the meaning of *' 

She would not let him finish the sentence. 

*' Please don't believe a word they've told 
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you, sir. I have done nothing as you said 
I wasn't to do. I couldn't help Joe and 
Mounseer coming to blows and there being 
a row in the quadrangle. I didn't ask 'em 
to do it, and I'm very sorry as they did," 
and Patty began to cry. 

Max Schippheim, like most men, especially 
of his type, could not bear to see a pretty 
girl in tears. 

He took her hand kindly. 

"Don't cry, my lass. I haven't said it was 
your faulty have I ? " 

"No, sir; you're much too good to me, 
but I know you must think me vile and bad 
because all this has happened, but I couldn't 
help it, indeed I couldn't. Lady Muriel thinks 
it's me, and that I'm a bad hussy, which I 
ain't, and Mr. Alston have told Mr. Andrews 
to send me away; but I can't help it, indeed 
I can% and I said as soon as ever you came 
honie I'd tell you the truth straight oflf. And 
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Joe, he has gone and no one don't know where 
he is, £ind I almost hope he won't never come 
back no more, and Mrs. Bligh she's took me 
in just for a little peace and quiet, and granny 
she have left me a little money which is in the 
bank; and please, sir, perhaps you'll get it 
out for me, and I'll set up in the washing 
line for a bit, and I don^t want to go back 
among they people as' don't believe in me." 

Patty, in her excitement, was not quite as 
particular about her English as she had been 
trying to be of late, but Mr. Schippheim 
did not attempt to check this spontaneous 
outpouring of a young heart that gushed 
forth in one unchecked torrent at the sight 
of him. He led her towards a felled tree 
which lay not far off, on which he made her 
sit down beside him as he said kindly: 

"My poor little Patty, you seem to have 
passed through a good deal of trouble since 
I left home." 

F 2 
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So the lecture he had been preparing all 
the way as he walked from Arundale had 
melted into half-a-dozen sympathetic words, 
the kindness in the tone of which made Patty's 
tears break forth anew. Kindness always 
subdued Patty's character, while harshness 
only served to render her hard and unbending. 

"Don't cry, my child. Now I have come 
back I will see if something cannot be done 
to make you happy and comfortable." 

"Oh, I shall be happy enough now you're 
come home, if you only say you don't think 
as I was to blame ; it's that as has been worrying 
me, the thought as youM be angry ; " and Patty 
dried her eyes with the comer of her apron 
and looked at him with a sweet ingenuous face, 
from which he felt desperately inclined to kiss 
away the tear-stains, only he remembered 
just in time that he was the senior partner, 
and that this little girl, sweet and beautiful 
though she was, was only a discharged gold- 
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burnisher. His next thought was — ^what did 
that matter if he liked her? The necessity 
of class distinctions, except so far as they 
were imperative for keeping up discipline and 
organisation in his works, formed no part of 
Max Schippheim's creed. ; 

"He came of the people himself," he was 
wont to say, "and one man was as good 
as another if he had the same amount of 
brains." 

Whether brains or beauty were the requisite 
quality in a woman, he had hitherto scarcely 
troubled to inquire, but assuredly to watch 
the light in his eyes as he looked at Patty, 
it would seem that in this instance, at all 
events, he fully recognised* the magic power 
of beauty. 

He did not kiss her, however; by the time 
he had argued the matter out with himself 
the opportunity had passed for the moment, 
and he did not feel inclined to force it. He 
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merely assured her that he was not angry 
with her, though very much annoyed that 
there had been so much trouble and turmoil 
during his absence; and then he got on to 
safer ground, asking her what money her 
granny had left, and what she proposed to do 
with it, seeming, too, quite to concur in her 
idea that a portion of it should be placed 
at Mrs. Bligh's disposal, and that she should 
join that good woman as partner in the 
Daleford Laundry, which was a tolerably 
flourishing concern. 

" And some day, I suppose, you will marry 
Joe Marks," said Mr. Schippheim, after he 
had fully discussed the money question, and 
told Patty to bring him the necessary papers 
to the works on Monday morning. About 
coming into Arundale she rather rebelled, 
but she was told it was absurd to mind it 
now that he was there to silence insolent 
tongues. 
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Curious how seldom men see that their 
interference usually only serves to heighten 
the pitch to which gossip has already 
attained. 

Patty's dislike to returning to Arundale was, 
however, not expressed by any mesms in such 
unmistakable terms as those she used to 
disclaim all intention of ever marrying Joe 
Marks. To think that Mr. Schippheim should 
consider Joe a fitting match for her seemed 
to cut her to the very quick, rather to the 
amusement of the senior partner, who seemed 
scarcely to be as sorry for having annoyed her 
as the circumstances might have been supposed 
to warrant. This time, taking her hand and 
raising it to his lips, he assured her she should 
marry no one she did not care for. Either 
Max Schippheim was very shy or he was 
thoroughly unused to women, for he had not 
the faintest idea of taking 9 citadel by storm — 
a fact about which Patty's astonished face 
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might have told him something. She had 
never had her hand kissed in her life before, 
and for a moment she almost thought she 
was a queen or a grand duchess. 

Max Schippheim noticed nothing, however; 
he was too much taken aback by his own act 
of unwonted gallantry to think of her at that 
mon;ent, and having brought the interview to 
what he considered this unprecedented climax, 
he got up to go away. 

Ever3^ing had turned out perfectly different 
to what he had intended and arranged, yet 
Mr. Schippheim could not be said to be wholly 
dissatisfied with his evening's walk. The sight 
of Patty seemed to have refreshed him as a 
weary man is refreshed by a draught of 
sparkling wine ; and having bestowed on her 
a few more kindly, almost affectionate words, 
he went on his way, humming softly to himself 
in the exuberance of sheer animal spirits as 
he walked along — never, so taken up was he 
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with his own satisfied thoughts, turning back 
once to look at Patty. Hence he failed 
to discover that she did not stir from 
the seat where he had left her, but sat on, 
gazing after him with wide-open wistful 
eyes. 

"Marry Joe!" she repeated two or three 
times after he was out of sight, as though she 
were thinking the matter over from all its varied 
bearings. "No, never with my free will do 
I marry Joe ; but if Mr. Schippheim wishes it 
— ^well, perhaps it won't much matter;" and 
then she bowed her head down on her knees 
and sobbed as though her heart would break. 

A fresh vista seemed to have opened out 
for Patty that September evening, a vista, 
however, through which she could not see 
very clearly ; shades were rising gradually over 
it on all sides like the shadows of night, 
which, lengthening as they did among the 
trees, reminded her when she did at last look 
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up that it was time she was getting back to 
the laundry. 

It was five minutes of brisk walking from 
where Patty had been sitting to her new 
home, yet she took at least a quarter of an 
hour in getting there, so slowly did she 
wander along, so taken up was she by her 
own thoughts. When she arrived at the door 
Elsie Bligh was standing by it. 

She had been a true friend to Patty, yet 
Patty did not care to see her now ; she did 
not feel as if she wanted the sort of spell 
Max Schippheim's presence had cast over her 
to be broken. 

" It is news as I Ve brought, Patty,'' shouted 
the younger girl, when she saw the loiterer; 
" hurry along, for 111 have to be getting 
back." 

" I know your news," answered Patty, a little 
shortly ; " the master is back." 

" Oh, that's no news, since I seed him 
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talking to you. I've other news beside 
that" 

"Well?" 

"Joe Marks was in Arundale to-day." 

"Humph!" 

What cared Patty to hear about Joe 
Marks? 

"You don't seem as pleased as ye might 
be. Joe's in clover, too. He's gotten a place 
at Belton." 

" I hope he'll keep it. Whatever has he 
come over to Arundale for, to make fresh 
disputes ? " 

"I think he was a bit pining for the sight 
o' you. He seemed disappointed loike when 
he found as you was gone." 

"Did you tell him where I was?" 

" No ; you bidden me not, and he never 
asked me. Belike he didn't think I knowed." 

"Never know anything, Elsie, and you'll 
make a wise woman." 
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At no time was Patty Urske's superiority 
so apparent as when she was in the society 
of girls like Elsie Bligh. She spoke better 
English than they did, came of a better 
race, and was not altogether displeased to 
give them many a word of advice. Elsie 
Bligh looked up to Patty as to a being 
belonging to quite a different sphere to her- 
self, so thoroughly is everything a matter of 
degree in this world. 

*' I waur a bit sorry for Joe, though he has 
gotten a place," she went on ; " he didn't 
seem to have no spirit when the fellows 
about jeered on at him, and said as he'd 
driven you out of Arundale. " 

''Well, so he did. If he'd left matters 
quiet the5r^d have been quiet, and no harm 
done to nobody, and now that he's got 
them into a fix I wonder he don't stop at 
Belton and leave the Arundale folk alone. 
There'll be another row between him and 
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the Mounseer if they come across each 
other." 

"I'm sure and I hope not, though Joe is 
going to stop at Mother Marks' till the Sabbath 
night. She's right pleased at having him there, 
I warrant." 

"Fools both of them," broke in Patty. 
"That Brumeau is a vindictive spirit. He'll 
be even with Joe afore he has done. What's 
he been about of late? Has he got over 
his hiding.?" 

" Oh, he's gotten rid of his black eyes this 
sometime past, and he's quite master over 
Mr. Alston and Andrews. Now the real 
governor's come back, we'll see where the 
Frenchman's place will be — nowhere if I was 
governor. I'd put you and Joe back where 
you was, and have no more of this furrineering 
nonsense." 

"I wouldn't go back," said Patty, with a 
little toss of her head. 
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"Lor! The grapes is sour, they is." 

"Not a bit of it. I'm going to stop on 
here with your mother; the work suits me. 
I like ironing, it's clean and dainty." 

"You be half a lady, you be, Patty." 

"Perhaps I shall be a whole one before I 
die." 

"My eye! How queer it must be to feel 
as you do. I should like to be you for half- 
an-hour, Patty." 

Patty gave a sad smile. 

" Don't wish it, Elsie, it won't bring you 
no good. Best get back to Arundale, lass, 
before the night sets in, or we shall be having 
a fight about you next.'' 

"I ain't gotten your eyes, Patty, nor yet 
your Joe ; but still I think I'll be going ; 
mother thinks I'm halfway. Good-night. 
I'll let you know what's going on." 

"Mayhap I'll be in Arundale myself on 
Monday, only don't tell anyone I'm coming." 
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"You?" 

" Yes ; you don't think I'm going to be 
buried in Daleford for life because Joe Marks 
and Mounseer choose to fight. The master's 
come back ; hell square them ; '* and Patty- 
threw up her head with a proud toss which 
was well known by factory workers. 

For a second or two Elsie stood staring, 
as though surprise had made her dumb ; then 
she said: 

*' Well, you bean't easy to understand ; first 
you will, and then you won^t. Howsomever, 
ril keep my tongue between my teeth, else 
p'r aps Joe will be breakin' some head as won't 
mend quite so quick as the Frenchman's.^' 

"All right, Elsie, you just keep the right 
side of Joe ; there's no saying what may come 
of it I won't stand in your light, my girl." 

It was too dark by this time for Patty to 
see the crimson colour that rose to the very 
roots of Elsie's hair. She had formed a sort 
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of guess that Elsie had a liking for Joe, and 
felt inclined to do all in her power to foster 
it, fearing, however, at the same time, that 
there would be trouble and sorrow for her in 
the future, since Joe scarcely seemed inclined 
to recognise the fact that Elsie existed at 
all. 

Before the usual pallid tint had returned 
to Elsie's face, she was already half-a-mile 
down the lane, speeding on her way to 
Arundale. Patty had not conjectured wrongly 
in imagining that Elsie would rather have 
had Joe Marks for a sweetheart than any 
other fellow in Arundale; still she did not 
possess any of Patty's strong characteristics. 
She would never make a desperate struggle 
for any object she wished to obtain, but would 
rather skulk away into some comer, where, 
unseen, she would cry her pretty eyes out 
because nature and occasion were both com- 
bined against her. Elsie's was one of those 
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colourless temperaments that always want a 
stronger character to lean on ; hence chiefly 
her clinging to Patty with a sort of dog-like 
fidelity. 



VOL. II. 
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MY INTENDED WIFE. 

All through Sunday, when Patty had nothing 
to do but wander about the little wood or 
sit gazing at the stream near which the 
laundry was situated, not a breath of Arundale 
news reached her, and such a longing came 
upon her to see the old place again that 
she quite looked forward to going down to the 
works with her papers on the morrow. The 
very expectation that the sight of her might 
create a tumult excited her, and she began 
to regard as a pleasant prospect what a few 
hours before she had almost feared. 

Sunday was a very long day at Daleford. 
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Patty was not a strict church-goer, and 
had never ventured into Daleford Church 
because she did not wish to meet either 
Lady Muriel or Mr. Alston. For the same 
reason she had not gone up to the House to 
inquire after Miss Yorke, though Captain 
Christian had called at the laundry on the 
previous evening to know if she was still 
there, and they had subsequently heard of the 
accident which had lamed her. 

But if Patty herself had kept in the back- 
ground, all the Bligh family had made an 
expedition to Dale House the object of their 
Sunday afternoon^s walk, thus leaving Patty 
quite alone and making time hang even heavier 
on hand than it usually did when the children, 
who were four in number and all younger 
than Elsie, were chattering and romping all 
over the place. No wonder, then, that Patty 
was glad when the Sunday was over, finishing 
as it did, too, with anything but a good account 

of Bertha Yorke. 

G 2 
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When the fresh bright Monday morning 
broke gladly over hill and dell, she got up, 
and donning her best attire, she started, her 
bundle of papers under her arm, for her 
interview with Max Schippheim in his little 
private sanctum in the factory. She had 
been quite right in suspecting that her appear- 
ance in Arundale after all that had taken 
place would not pass without something 
more than mere comment. 

Everyone was more or less on the alert 
when it became bruited through the works 
that Patty Urske had reappeared in Arundale, 
and even in the artists' room there were 
whispered conversations going on which showed 
that the intelligence had absolutely penetrated 
into the upper circles. 

The daring impertinence, too, with which 
it was presumed she intruded into the master's 
private room, to give, without doubt, her 
own version of what had happened, filled 
more than one honest breast with indignation, 
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and so utterly was Patty's behaviour mis- 
construed, so severely censured, that when, 
some half-an-hour later, she came out of Max* 
Schippheim's room, her pretty face basking 
in the pleasant smile a successful interview 
leaves on the countenance, the few old 
associates she met — for it was still work- 
hours, and the *^ hands" were nearly all 
indoors — returned her gracious salutations 
with either a howl of disapproval or with 
no visible response whatever. 

But Patty was in no mood to be annoyed ; 
she was back in Arundale, the master was 
satisfied with her, and had made her the 
happiest of girls ; what need she care for 
the opinion of these people? 

She loitered along at the back of the 
manufactory, where there was a pretty view 
of Daleford and the Alstons' house in the. 
distance, its smoke curling about green trees 
at the base. As the ruddy September sun 
shone on the fair scene, of which perhaps. 
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not the least fair particular was bright-eyed, 
§onsy-faced Patty herself, she attracted the 
attention of a man who was watching her 
as she dawdled along in the old familiar 
haunts. 

Ah, Patty had been rash when she retraced 
her footsteps, for the man who was watching 
her was none other than Paul Brumeau, who, 
from not having feasted his eyes on the little 
beauty he so much admired for a long time, 
was all the more ready to devour her with 
passionate glances now. 

Paul Brumeau had not seen Patty since he 
received that drubbing from Joe Marks, and 
now his black eyes were nearly well; the 
remembrance of it exasperated him, however, 
since Joe had passed out of his reach, for 
somehow, M. Brumeau had heard nothing of 
Joe's visit to Arundale ; so he thought he 
would have his revenge on Patty- 
He would force her to love him ; he would 
tell her she should be reinstated at Anindale, 
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not as a mere gold-burnisher but as a veritable 
artist, if she would consent to accept his love. 
He would devote his life to teaching her his 
own art, and with such a sense of beauty 
of form as she possessed it would be strange 
if she could not produce some exquisite 
specimens of artistic excellence. Later he 
would take her back with him to his own 
France^ where his English lily should blossom 
with peerless sweetness among the more 
gorgeous flowers of his own land. With such 
a tirade as this^ uttered in the strangest English, 
while the wildest glances issued from his fiery 
eyes, Paul Brumeau made a descent on Patty 
as she stood dreaming of the future, which 
at that moment seemed well-nigh as sunlit 
to her mental vision as the landscape on which 
her gaze rested. 

She awoke with a start when M. Brumeau's 
words first reached her, and a feeling of heat 
came over her as though a scorching furnace 
had suddenly been lighted at her side. She 
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did not attempt to answer him for some 
seconds, but stood looking at him with wide- 
open wondering eyes^ as though she did not 
know whether to be angry or amused by the 
intrusion. 

When she did speak her first sentence was 
a thorough bathos as compared with his rush 
of fierce, romantic passion. 

" What a blessed jargon ! '' she said. " What- 
ever's it all about ? " 

"About you, my beautiful pet; you will 
wid me to my France go, where they will 
you worship as a Sainte Madonne of beauty 
as you are." 

" Lor ! " cried Patty, bursting out laughing ; 
" are you taken mad all of a sudden, Mounseer ?" 

"Mad! yes, with the love, the passion of 
my beautiful, my adorable Patty," answered 
Brumeau, as he tried to clasp her in his 
arms. 

She eluded him, however, by a sudden bound, 
as she said, still laughing : 
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"Your adorable Patty! Don't appropriate 
what ain't yours. 

* Him who prigs what isn't his'n, 
Must expect to go to prison.' " 

But Patty's frisky, almost playful vein only- 
served to make Paul Brumeau more keen. He 
whirled his little body rapidly round and 
caught her in his arms before she had time to 
get out of his way a second time. Foiled, she 
grew really angry, and with her left hand, for 
he had seized her right, she caught him such a 
blow on the side of the head that for a moment 
he was well-nigh stunned. This daughter of the 
people would soon teach him that even in the 
absence of her champion, Joe, she was very 
capable of taking care of herself. 

"Just you learn to keep your hands to 
yourself, and don't let them interfere with me," 
said Patty, speaking very roughly and brusquely 
in her indignation ; "talk as much confounded 
rubbish as that crazy tongue of yours can string 
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together ; it don't hurt no one but yerself that 
it gets laughed at; but no fingering, if you 
please; I won't stand it." 

" You are vixen— devil 1 *' ejaculated Brumeau, 
so furious that it was with difficulty he coAd 
manage to pronounce any words at all. 

"Yes," she said, "everyone in Arundale 
knows that; pity you did not learn it be- 
fore. It axught have saved you a few 
bruises.'' 

"I will quell your proud spirit, michante 
que vous ttes. I will toss you to my feet. 
Mon Dieu! on ne dira jamais que moi^ 
Paul Brumeau, have been vaincu par une 
femtner 

"That's your lingo, is it?" cried Patty, 
irritatingly. " Well, you'd best talk it always, 
because it saves understanding, and I don't 
want to know nothing about you nor your 
talk," 

"But you will — you shall — you shall be my 
beautiful flower." 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



MY INTENDED WIFE. 91 

"Stuck in your button-hole when you 
go holiday-making, I suppose. Look you 
here, Mounseer Brumeau, let's have no more 
of your philandering or it will be worse for 
you. YouVe gotten me into more trouble 
than I care about as it is, and if you don't 
just keep yourself to yourself and leave off 
a-foUering me up, you'll find out when it is too 
late that an English workgirl can make two 
of a dirty little furrineer like you." 

" You dare talk to me comme qa I You dare ! 
Saves vous que je suis Paul Brumeau^ le grand 
dessineur, et que — I will of you complain to tibe 
master? 

"I ain^t got no master. I am a free and 
independent subject, and ready to duck you 
in that shining river down there the very 
next time you give me any more of this 
nonsense." 

"But Mr. Schippheim is tout puissant; he 
will turn you from Arundale if I tell to him 
what a bad, cruel, lying girl you are." 
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"Will he? we shall see; and as here he is, 
state your case at once." 

It was true; a few paces behind Paul Brumeau 
stood Max, who had just come out of the works 
by a little side-door. 

The designer turned round and faced him, 
dismay written on his countenance. What 
had the great Schippheim seen or heard of 
the scene, which was by no means to M. 
Brumeau's credit ? He did not say how much 
he knew; he only expressed a wish in some- 
what curious German- French, which of course 
Patty did not understand, that M. Brumeau 
would seek another appointment as designer, 
since the Arundale works were no longer in 
need of his services. The little Frenchman 
seemed petrified and did not attempt to reply, 
but Patty began to tell the master what had 
happened. 

He would have no parley, however, on the 
subject. 

" I have seen and heard it all. Run home to 
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Daleford, child, and do not come into Arundale 
^ain until I give you leave — ^then let M. Paul 
Brumeau and everyone else take care how 
they interfere with my intended wife." 
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THE BANNS. 



There had been something in Bertha's face 
of late which had seemed a sort of reproach 
to Lady Muriel. She did not know what 
the girl had absolutely discovered; still, she 
could not divest herself of the impression that 
she knew something, and she was, therefore, 
greatly relieved when Bertha, having accepted 
Angey Tramberle/s invitation, had started for 
Richmond. 

Once alone, however, and minus the nursing 
and the worry of Bertha's illness. Lady Muriel 
had ample time to devote her thoughts to 
the absent Christian, and that she did do so. 
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almost to the extinction of every other subject, 
there is little doubt 

Christian, whose letters used to be so frequent 
that if she had not wisely burnt them they 
would have filled boxes, now never wrote at 
all. He had only sent one or two curt epistles 
when Bertha was ill and he first left Arundale, 
and since then there had been utter silence. 

For a time Lady Muriel was irritated to 
the degree of making herself most disagree- 
able to everyone with whom she came in 
contact; even little Eric cried to go to his 
nurse whenever he was left alone with his 
mother. Then the phase of her feelings 
seemed to change, and Lady Muriel became 
a victim to fits of the most abject des- 
pondency, which, for the time, apparently 
checked all her usual activity of mind. 

Illicit though it was, that she had a fervent, 
deeply-rooted afTection for Christian, there is 
littBb doubt. Scarcely had she even recog- 
nised the depth of it herself till she found 
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herself, as it were, deserted by him and 
left in solitude, to ponder over the happy 
days that might have been had she not 
elected to divide her homage at the shrines 
of Plutus and Cupid. 

She lost her sleep by night, her peace by 
day, and was beginning to look so thin and 
haggard that even Mr. Alston noticed it, 
and grumbled that he had no sooner got rid 
of one invalid out of the house than it seemed 
he was to be burdened with another. 

Matters of late have by no means tended 
to put Herbert Alston in a good temper. 

In the factory everything is, as he de- 
scribes it, at sixes and sevens since it was 
given out that Max Schippheim intended to 
marry that little pauper drab, and what lunacy 
had possessed the senior partner when he 
decided on such a step he could not for the 
life of him conceive. One very certain thing 
was, that if such an ill-assorted marriage ever 
did take place, they might as well close the 
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Arundale Works forthwith, for there would 
be no managing the people ; they were in 
a state of slumbering insubordination now." 

"And this does not suit my pocket, Muriel. 
We shall be paupers — ^paupers, d'ye hear? — if 
this tomfoolery is allowed to go on." 

This last sentence was the invariable refrain 
of all Herbert Alston's many growls to his 
wife on the subject of Max Schippheim's 
intentions towards Patty; the curious part 
of the affair being that she who had been io 
keen in stopping this marriage now seemed 
perfectly indifferent as to whether it took 
place or ont, while Mr. Alston was anxiously 
alive to the fact that such an alliance would 
be most injurious to the interests of the 
business. 

That his wife would have seen this as 
clearly as he did, and have helped him in 
her powerful way to arrest its completion 
and their utter ruin, he had fondly hoped ; 
but he was mistaken. Lady Muriel apparently 
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perceived none of the personal inconveniences 
that would arise from Mr. Schippheim's 
marriage with Patty, or, if she did perceive 
them, was utterly indifferent on the subject, 
and all Herbert Alston could say would 
not rouse her. 

The fact was all her thoughts were engrossed 
in contemplation of the strange behaviour of 
the absent Christian, and she never attempted 
to divert them to any other subject. She 
felt too utterly inert and really ill to exercise 
either her mind or body over outside matters, 
and she spent hours lying on a sofa in the 
little boudoir, reading, or pretending to read 
some artistic work. 

No wonder Herbert Alston gazed in wonder 
at his wife, and, at times, had serious thoughts 
ef sending to London for first-rate advice. 

All this while Paul Brumeau had not left 
Arundale. By the terms of his agreement, 
he was to have three months' notice before 
departure, and not much more than as many 
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weeks had passed since the morning Max 
Schippheim came suddenly upon him and 
Patty. Paul Brumeau did not wish to leave 
Arundale. The position he held there suited 
him ; the pay suited him, and, moreover 
he basked in the favour of the lady at Dale 
House. He had been carried away into the 
commission of a foolish act by the impression 
Patty's beauty had made on him, but he saw 
his mistake, and, like a clever man, from the 
moment he saw it, he set himself, if possible, 
to repair it. 

The modus operandi to effect this was, he 
decided, as utter and entire an obliteration 
of himself as was possible, never allowing 
himself to be either seen or heard when 
he could help it Of course he went into 
the painting -room at the works and gave 
his lessons and drew his masterly designs ; 
but out of hours he became a cypher; he 
interfered with no one, never went near 
Dale House, and consequently had not had 
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one conversation with Lady Muriel since Max 
Schippheim's marriage had been announced. 
In this general effacing of himself, of course 
Paul Brumeau came as little as possible in 
contact with the great senior partner ; in 
fact, whenever business absolutely necessitated 
an interview with either partner, he was so 
obsequiously reserved and humble that if 
they had taken his manner into consideration 
at all they must have decided that he was 
acting a part. 

But no one gave him and his object in 
life a thought, and the days passed rapidly 
on in seeming placidity; still there existed 
that half- latent spirit of dissatisfaction and 
disaffection of which everyone was sensible, 
though no one alluded to it except Herbert 
Alston in his private conversation with his 
wife. Patty stayed at Daleford, patiently 
working with Mrs. Bligh and meeting the 
master occasionally by the mill ; it seemed 
as if she too had a desire to efface herself 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



THE. BANNS. loi 



from the recollection of the people of Arundale. 
But then, of course, some day she expected 
to burst on them in fuller radiance. 

"The banns are to be published next 
Sunday ! Next Sunday, d'ye hear, Muriel ? " 
Mr. Alston announced to his wife one day 
when he came home from the works to 
luncheon. 

" Whose banns ? " she asked languidly. 

"Whose banns? How can you put such 
2^ question? Why, that old fool Schippheim 
of course, with the little hussy at Daleford. 
I am sure I have talked to you enough about it." 

Lady Muriel got up from the sofa on which 
she was lounging. 

" Indeed 1 so soon! I thought it was all 
philandering and a joke." 

"You never do believe what I tell you. 
You always think what I say is a joke. How 
you can stare me in the face in that cool 
fashion, I can't conceive, especially when our 
ruin embraces your dear friend Christian. I 
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had a letter from him this very morning, in 
which he says : * I am sorry to hear that 
my uncle Max is still bent on this foolish 
infatuation which is such a blow to all my 
prospects. I might as well tie a millstone, 
about my neck and jump into the sea.'" 

"Christian wrote to you? Christian said 
this?" 

"Ah — I thought a reference to Christian's 
ruin would wake you up, while about mine 
you do not seem to care a pin." 

"Perhaps I do not altogether see how 
you are so much affected by Mr. Schippheim's 
marriage. Give me Christian's letter." 

He threw it rather at than to her, and 
watched her keenly while she read it with 
avidity. 

Lady Muriel had not seen Christian's 
writing for so long: she drank it in as a 
thirsty man drinks a cup of water after a 
three days' drought. Except by the deepen- 
ing colour on her pale cheeks she showed, 
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however, no signs of emotion; she was 
composed and dignified as usual. 

"You are right, something must be done/* 
she said, "but what, it will require time and 
reflection to decide." 

"At last, then, you mean to take the 
matter up. If you had done so weeks ago, 
brought some of your plausibility to bear on 
Schippheim, you would have stopped it with- 
out all this d d delay/' 

"Don't talk nonsense, Herbert, and don't 
swear before me, I hate it My talking to 
old Max would have been Useless ; no man 
who is in love ever listens to warnings. 
Something more startling, more dramatic, 
must be brought to bear on the case than 
mere talk." 

" What do you suggest should be done ? " 

"Nothing, except that you should leave 
me alone to work out the affair my own 
. way.'' 

"Which means, I suppose, that I am a 
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drivelling idiot, and not capable of offering 
a suggestion ? '^ 

" Nothing of the kind ; most probably 
your assistance will be very valuable, only 
I should suggest that as Max Schippheim's 
partner, you should keep in the background 
and do what you are told blindly. It may 
save future disputes." 

Lady Muriel had as yet formed no plan 
de guerre \ this distancing of Mr. Alston 
from her projects was solely with the view 
of giving herself wider and freer range of 
action. 

Someone calling him away on business at 
this period of their conversation, she lay 
back on her sofa once more, and fell to 
thinking. 

Lady Muriel's cogitations did not give 
rise to any extravagant piece of energy. 
She simply rang the bell and ordered the 
pony-carriage in which she habitually drove 
herself, but which, owing to the state of her 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



THE BANNS. 105 



feelings and her health, she had not used 
for nearly a fortnight. 

It was a soft, balmy afternoon, and the 
air seemed to revive her. She felt more like 
her old self, as she drove Robin at a brisk 
trot along the lanes towards Daleford, than 
she had done for weeks. 

It was the prettiest drive in the neigh- 
bourhood, but it was not altogether the 
beauty of the scene that influenced Lady 
Muriel; she had an object in view. She 
was going to see Patty, to try her powers 
upon her, to seek to mesmerise this girl. into 
obeying her wishes. She did not in the 
least expect to succeed, but if she failed, 
well, then something else of a far more 
desperate nature that she was arranging in 
her brain must be tried. 

When she got about half-way to Daleford 
the pony stopped very suddenly, though 
usually quiet and well-behaved, and began 
to kick violently. 
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There was a man lounging under a tree 
close by, smoking a short pipe; coming 
quickly round a comer and seeing this man 
lying there, had evidently frightened Master 
Robin, and it was some seconds before even 
the sound of Lady Muriel's voice could quiet 
his vagaries. 

By the time he had decided to stand 
quietly, the man was at his head. Lady 
Muriel looked at him and recognised him 
at once. 

"Joe Marks!'' she exclaimed, "I thought 
you had left these parts for good." 

'*IVe got work at Belton, my lady." 

"Then what are you doing lying under a 
tree at Daleford ? " 

"'Cos, my lady, I likes sometimes to 
have a look at the old place. I has friends 
here." 

"Friends!" and Lady Muriel laughed. 
"You seemed to be enjoying solitude, I 
should have said." 
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The pleasantness of her ladyship's manner 
inspired him with confidence. 

"It's 'cos I've lost a friend as I was all 
there alone/' he said, hanging down his 
head. 

" Indeed ! Who is dead in Arundale ? " 

"Not dead, my lady. That is, only to 
me; but marriage is death to some folk, if 
it is life to others." 

" Do you mean Patty Urske ? " 

"Ay, my lady. Her as is going to marry 
the master. I didn't believe one word of it 
till I asked her myself, and ^" 

"Well, my man, what did she say?" 

"She flouted me i' the very face, and 
told me to go back to work and mind my 
business; when she was mistress she'd have 
no ne'er-do-weel idlers about the place.'* 

" When she is mistress ! " And Lady Muriel's 
lip curled, and there was a strong sneer in 
her voice as she repeated the phrase. "Patty 
will not be mistress at Arundale if Mr. 
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Schippheim's friends can prevent it He 
must be mad to contemplate such a step, 
and, treating it as the action of a madman, 
we shall do our best to prevent it." 

"It's high time, then, as something was 
done. They is to be asked in the church 
to-morrow," . 

" You might run away with Patty," suggested 
Lady Muriel, in a half-jocular tone. 

"Lor* bless your ladyship, she wouldn't 
run an inch, and if I took her by force, Fd 
only have the master down on me to take 
her back again ; besides, I don't want no 
woman as don't want me. I may make 
myself unhappy-like without her, but I'd be 
unhappier if I had her tied moaning and 
grumbling to my coat-tail." 

"Then you are resolved to give her up, 
be wretched for a little while, then get over 
it, and forget her? You are a sorry lover, 
Joe Marks." 

"Well, my lady, I'm a man, and, I hope. 
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an honest one, but I ain't gotten grand 
folks' views o' lookin' at things. What would 
you have me to do ? " 

"Stick to the girl you love, of course, and 
try to rescue her from the misery she will 
bring on herself by passing into a sphere of 
which she knows nothing." 

** Sphere ! " muttered Joe, repeating the 
word once or twice as though its meaning 
puzzled him. " No, Patty don't know nothink 
about spheres," he then gave as his decided 
opinion, amusing Lady Muriel in spite of 
herself; for, all things taken into considera- 
tion, she was in no mood to be amused. 

She answered him in the same tone, 
however. 

" Such being the case, why don't you prevent 
her from being thrust into them? They will 
only be her destruction.^' 

"Can't help it, my lady. Patty is perverse, 
and if I said to her, ' Patty, her ladyship says 
as spheres is dangerous, and you'll get among 
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'em if you has' to do with this yere marriage/ 
she'd only say, 'Let me alone, Joe, I can 
take care of myself, and I likes a turn now 
and agen at a new experience/ No, please 
my lady, I'd soonest leave Patty alone." 

"But if Patty were free, you would marry 
her?" 

"Yes, my lady, if she wished it; not that 
she'll ever wish it as long as the master's 
above ground." 

"Do you think it would be of any use 
for me to go and see Patty, and have a talk 
with her?" 

Joe shook his head. 

"You could as likely hoist up that there 
great elm-tree and carry it on your shoulder 
to the house, as move Patty when her mind 
is set. Words most sets it all the firmer." 

"Then do you think it would be wiser to 
leave Patty alone.?" 

"If you can't make no way with the master, 
you won't with Patty. She won't be coaxed 
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and she won't be bribed and she won't be 
druv. She has her own way allers.*' 

"A nice account you give of the giri you 
love," said Lady Muriel, laughing; "still, 
somehow, this marriage must be stopped, 
Joe/^ 

" I'm wiUin'," he answered ; " but I don't see 
my way to it." 

"Neither do I altogether; however, I'll 
take counsel. Only tell me, Joe, may I count 
on you to marry Patty if this stupid business 
is put a stop to ? " 

" Ay, if she's willing." 

"She will be willing enough if she's once 
free of Mr. Schippheim ; it is only this nonsense 
that is keeping her from appreciating an honest 
young fellow like yourself. Here, Joe, is a 
sovereign to drink success to our endeavours. 
Keep a good heart, my man, and look forward 
to the day when you and Patty will have a 
snug little cottage in Arundale which I will 
furnish for you at my own cost." 
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"Thank you, my lady. Thank you hearty. 
1*11 look forrard and hope." 

Meantime Lady Muriel turned the carriage 
round. Something in her conversation with 
Joe had evidently decided her not to go on 
to Daleford. 

" Good-morning, Joe — come up to the House 
in a few days if your master at Belton can 
spare you.'' 

He watched her as she drove away. 

" I wonder whatever she's going to be after? " 
he muttered ; " some devil's games, I'll warrant. 
She worrited till she got me drove out of 
Arundale, 'cos I meddled with her furrineer, 
and now she's as civil as though I was her 
best friend." 

Lady Muriel, however, was soon out of 
sight. About half-a-mile farther on she 
arrived at four cross-roads. Instead of taking 
the turning back to Dale House, she drove 
down into Arundale. Was she going to try her 
blandishments on the senior partner himself.? 
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Whatever was the business that took her 
into Arundale that day, when she returned 
home some two hours later there was a fixed 
stem look on her face, as of a woman who 
was resolved on determined action. 
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BACK IN TIME. 



The sun was already fading out of sight behind 
the western hills, and flocculent masses of 
vapour floating about in mid -air heralded 
the approach of night before Lady Muriel 
drove home from Arundale. What she had 
seen there, what she had done, she told no 
one; but there was the rigid expression of 
a fixed purpose on her features, making them 
look whiter if possible than usual, and very 
stony, as she drove on quickly in the semi- 
darkness. 

For two hours an urchin to whom she had 
promised a shilling had held her pony in the 
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street in front of the works, but no one 
remarked the occurrence. Lady Muriel so 
frequently went there to inspect the painting, 
etc., that though she stayed on this occasion 
much longer than usual, the fact attracted no 
attention. But Lady Muriel was not in the 
painting-room, nor did she have any interview 
with the senior partner, who had been seen, 
as was his wont, in every part of the building 
where he was least expected at various times 
during the afternoon ; such a radiant, happy 
look on his face as no one among those who 
had known him for years ever remembered 
to have noticed there before. 

And days passed on. No immediate 
result seemed to be imminent from Lady 
Muriel's drive that afternoon; yet that some- 
thing was about to happen might be rather 
felt than perceived. There was a sort of 
heavy luridness in the mental atmosphere ; 
people in high quarters were observed standing 
about in corners and speaking in whispers. 

I 2 
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The sort of dead calm was apparent which 
invariably presages a storm, the only individual 
unconscious of its approach being the senior 
partner himself, who shone like a sun among 
all the gloom that surrounded him. The 
banns had been published in church for the 
second time, and he looked so happy, had 
been heard to hum sotto voce as he went 
about his daily avocations in the works, and 
some of the hands even asserted that they 
had heard him whistling in the quadrangle. 

Meanwhile Patty never appeared in Arundale, 
but was supposed to be living in peaceful, 
blissful repose at Mrs. Bligh's, preparing 
her trousseau for the coming happy event 
Preparing her trousseau she assuredly was, 
but as for the happiness she was experiencing 
at the same time, that, to all appearance, was 
infinitesimally small. 

Not that she did not love the master. 
Patty loved him with her whole soul, and 
would have sacrificed her life for his, but 
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the misery this love entailed on her was so 
great that at times she almost wished it 
had never existed at all. It seemed as though 
the whole of Arundale had risen against her 
as one Goliath, and that she was powerless 
in her humbleness and her weakness to 
make any stand. 

True, she lived at Daleford, and should 
have been out of the reach of Arundale scandal, 
but its trumpet tongue made itself heard 
even in her retreat, and tormented her daily 
with its many insinuations against her virtue, 
the truth of the report that her granny 
had left a nest-egg, etc. etc. 

All these calumnious libels were torture 
to sensitive, upright Patty, the more so since 
she compelled herself to endure them in silence. 
She would not for worlds have told Max 
Schippheim what she was enduring. It would 
but have increased her own pain to have brought 
the blight of sorrow to his frank, glad eyes. 
And by some happy chance he seemed to 
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hear nothing ; everyone was too afraid of 
the master to dare to hint at scandal to him ; 
even Lady Muriel was too wary a diplomatist 
not to know that such a measure would but 
increase his determination to be true to 
Patty. But, aggravating though these false 
reports might be which were so carefully re- 
peated to Patty, the enforced hearing of them 
was by no means the severest trial the poor 
girl had to endure. 

Joe Marks, who had either given up his 
work in Belton or had been given up by it, was 
always loitering about in the neighbourhood 
— a pipe in his mouth, his hat on one side 
of his head, looking the very incarnation of 
abject despair. Patty was compelled to meet 
him occasionally, and when she did so the 
picture made her heart bleed. Poor Joe! he 
was a worthy fellow, only she could not love 
him. Would she ever have loved him, she 
wondered, if she had not met the master — ^her 
superb, god-like Max? — for Max Schippheim 
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was a god to Patty in her devotion, and the 
reverence with which he inspired her. 

Once or twice she had stopped to talk to 
Joe, expostulated kindly with him on the 
folly of his conduct, tried to make him 
believe how far happier he would be if 
he would seek to bestow on her more 
brotherly regard. But it was useless. Patty's 
gentle treatment only rendered the poor fellow 
more desperately, passionately, in earnest, and 
moreover, she generally found that these 
interviews with Joe but served to heap coals 
of fire on her own head; for an account of 
them was sure to go the round of Arundale, 
and at last return to her with many slanderous 
additions. 

So she gave up speaking to Joe, since speak- 
ing was so useless and so dangerous ; and when 
she met him, as now and again she was com- 
pelled to do under the greenwood tree, she 
only bestowed on him a passing nod or a cold 
good-day, since she concluded Joe must talk 
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of their meetings and conversation, else how 
could people know ? — and such disloyalty, from 
honest Pattjr's view of life, was a flagrant sin. 

Wise though little Patty was, more sapient 
than most of her generation and her class, she 
had not discovered who the real delinquent 
was who was undermining her steps, poisoning 
the very atmosphere in which she dwelt 

Ah ! It was a direful day for Patty when 
Paul Brumeau came over from the great sister 
manufactory at Sevres. 

The despairing love from which poor suffer- 
ing, impatient Joe was bowed down, to the 
extinction of all his work-a-day capabilities, 
was as nothing in comparison with the fierce, 
raging storm that Patty's sweet face and fair 
rounded form had awakened in Paul Brumeau, 
rendered, too, as it was ten times more furious 
by opposition which he felt himself to be well- 
nigh powerless to overcome — powerless, that is, 
by the old proverbial traditional practices of 
love and war. 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



BACK IN TIME. 121 

That the little Frenchman could condescend 
to meanness and baseness, those who knew 
him well in his own country would not have 
gainsaid. 

As it was, at Arundale no one but Lady 
Muriel and Max Schippheim were sufficiently 
intimately acquainted with his language to 
gauge his character. To the latter he con- 
trived as much as possible to remain a closed 
book — to the former — well, to the former — 
perhaps he had revealed more than for her 
own credit's sake she should have permitted. 
Nor when Max Schippheim did attempt to 
open the prettily-bound book in which Paul 
Brumeau kept his sentiments, was he any 
the nearer to arrival at the real truth, since 
the page which was presented to him had 
invariably plausibility and flattery inscribed as 
its heading. 

Ever since the evening that Max had come 
to Patt/s rescue in the passage behind the 
works, and had given Brumeau his dismissal. 
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the chief designer had been most obsequiously 
civil. 

It was evident he had some object in view 
in thus toadying the senior partner. Of course, 
that magnate thought it was in order that his 
shortcomings might be overlooked, and he be 
permitted to retain his situation ; and he smiles 
as he thinks of the littleness to which some 
men will condescend for an object, and sup- 
poses he must forgive him. Max Schippheim 
is so thoroughly happy he is ready to forgive 
all the world. 

If he had questioned Patty very closely, 
she would, in all probability, have told him 
a very different tale; for she was sensibly 
alive to the fact that Brumeau had by no 
means given up his desperate admiration for 
herself, though even she could not realise 
what a snake in the grass he was. 

She never saw Paul Brumeau, which she 
did astonishingly often, considering how far 
out of Arundale she was living, that she did 
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not, if possible, get out of his way; but on 
more than one occasion this had been so 
absolutely impossible that Patty had been 
compelled to hear what he had to say. 

Always the same tale, only sung in another 
strain ; that is, a story of his devotion, mingled 
with his professions of admiration, congratula- 
tions that she is going to make such a splendid 
marriage, and regrets that he, being only a 
poor worm, had never any chance of winning 
her; but she, being in power now, must for- 
give him his past^ and plead for him with 
the master that he may remain in their 
service. 

Quick and sharp by nature, Patty, however, 
does not altogether fail to read between the 
lines of this man's cringing jargon ; and each 
time after she has passed through an enforced 
interview with him, she writes him enemy in 
her mind. 

Not that she fears him much ; how should 
she, when the arch-potentate of Arundale, the 
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great Max himself, is on her side? As his 
affianced bride, must not all the lesser powers 
hide their abashed heads ? 

Still Patty's life was not altogether a plea- 
sant one, and she scarcely knew whether she 
wished for or dreaded the day that was to 
transform her from humble Patty Urske into 
mistress at the great factory, and the hour 
was approaching very rapidly now. The banns 
had been published three times; the dresses 
and bonnets, though very simple and neat, yet 
superbly rich in Patty's modest eyes, were laid 
out to view in Mrs. Bligh's best bedroom. 

White creamy silk made quite plainly, with 
a straw bonnet trimmed with lace of the same 
hue, was to be the bride's attire, while Elsie 
Bligh, in a blue cachemire, a present from 
Mr. Schippheim, was to be the only brides- 
maid. 

Simplicity and no unnecessary display was 
the senior partner's wish in connection with 
the marriage, which was to take place on 
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Thursday morning, and no one contradicted 
a single wish. It seemed as though all Arun- 
dale was paralysed with astonishment at there 
being any marriage at all ; thus they had not 
a word to say either for or against it. 

The people never for a moment took it into 
consideration that it was entirely their evil 
tongues which had impelled Mr. Schippheim into 
this marriage ; at all events with so much hurry. 

From the House not a word was said in 
protest, but, then, except Lady Muriel, there 
was no one to protest. Mr. Alston had been 
in Birmingham for the last ten days on busi- 
ness in connection with the money defalcation 
and subsequent disappearance of one of the 
clerks, and Bertha Yorke was, as we know, 
at Richmond with the Tramberleys. Not that 
she would have interfered if she had been in 
her old home. 

The reasons that might once have made her 
raise an opposing voice against Max Schipp- 
heim's marriage had ceased to exist. 
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On Lady Muriel's shoulders, then, did all the 
onus of opposition rest, and she carried the 
burden very lightly to judge by her actions; 
for she went on her usual way and did not 
testify to any interest in the affair one way or 
another. 

Those who knew Lady Muriel well might 
have been astonished at her giving up her very 
determined objections to this marriage so easily; 
but, then, no one about Arundale knew how 
deeply rooted her objection was except her 
husband, and he was absent. Folks said he had 
gone away because he could not brook seeing 
the senior partner make a fool of himself ; but 
they seldom discussed Lady Muriel's share in 
the general annoyance. 

Meantime, Wednesday morning arrived, the 
day before the wedding was fixed to take place. 
The quaint old clock at the mill, which had 
represented time to the country people for years 
past, pointed to thirty minutes past midday, 
when Elsie Bligh, breathless and all aglow from 
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the speed with which she had run up from 
Arundale, stood on the threshold of her mother's 
cottage. 

Patty was in the front room, ironing some 
bits of lace finery. 

" Gracious, Elsie, why do you run like that ? 
You'll make yourself quite ill ; you are as red ^ 
as fire," she exclaimed when she saw her 
friend. 

" However you can keep cool ! " was the re- 
tort % " you haven't heard the news, that's pretty 
clear.** 

" What news ? I've heard nothing." 

" Well, the master's gone away. Went away 
last night ; only took a hand-bag with him ; and 
no one knows where he has gone or when he is 
coming back." 

Patty burst out laughing. 

"You little silly, what's there in that to sur- 
prise you 1 He's gone on business, of course. 
He'll be back in plenty of time." 

" Then you've heard from him ? " 
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" I've heard nothing, but I know. You don't 
think as I'd go for to doubt the master?" 

"Folks in Arundale thinks as it's very 
queer. They're all standing in groups talking 
about It" 

" Are they ? Well, if they hadn't that to talk 
of they'd find something else. Tell them to 
mind their own business. I'm very sure of 
mine.'' 

" Then you think Mr. Schippheim will really 
be back in time for the wedding to-morrow, 
and isn't trying to cry off, as folks hint ? " 

"Elsie, how dare you.^ I'd like to choke 
you for such a supposition. The master is as 
sure to put in an appearance here at the right 
time to-morrow as the sun is to rise." 

Elsie hung her head as though abashed by 
Patty's faith, and felt sorry she had brought 
a suspicion to Daleford. But she need not 
have regretted her warning, for it did not seem 
to influence Patty, who went about the finishing 
up of her wedding preparations very joyously. 
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a bright smile on her face, and a glad love-carol 
in her voice. 

The day passed without bringing any tidings 
of the senior partner, and the morrow broke in 
true festive beauty. The small wedding party 
assembled about half-past ten o'clock at Dale- 
ford village church, where the bridegroom had 
decided his nuptials should be celebrated ; but 
they waited there for him in vain. Neither that 
day, nor for many days to come, was an)^hing 
heard of Max Schippheim. 



VOL. II. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

AT BARRACK GRANGE. 

To be deafened and plagued by a pack of wild 
healthy children is one of the finest alteratives 
in the world. 

To Bertha, coming as she did from a childless 
house, it proved immensely beneficial. It was, 
perhaps, the last remedy she would have thought 
of; but, as is often the case, it was the very one 
which suited her best. 

Oh, what a relief it was! — the bare escape from 
the sickly moral atmosphere of Arundale, where 
she had grown so weary of the sad, dull alter- 
native — alas, how many women will sympathise 
with her ! — of rooting out her deep first love for 
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Christian, or else struggling to keep it alive after 
she well knew that its bloom, at any rate, was 
gone for ever. 

This all-pervading theme monopolised and 
held her captive. Chase it away however 
resolutely Bertha might, it would return at the 
first vacant moment to tyrannise with renewed 
cruelty. Every scene where she had built up 
her love and sweet hope was now impregnated 
with her late unwelcome discovery, and so 
dumbly eloquent of it that, day or night, she 
could dream of nothing else ; and to flight alone 
could she look for even a partial cure. 

Yes, in this little individual world of ours it 
is often very good to be plagued 

Besides, if the Tramberleys were a little too 
much for the tenderly-nurtured Bertha, she 
had her retreat in that wing of Barrack Grange, 
as their house was called, in which she and 
Angela often locked themselves and revelled in 
quiet and mutual confidences. It has been said 
ad nauseam that in all human affection there is 

K 8 
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ever that inequality of degree which makes of 
one the lover, of the other the being who 
consents to be loved. In the present case, there 
is little doubt that Bertha's feeling for Angey 
was stronger than Ange/s for her ; yet, for all 
that, Angey loved her friend with a very real 
and deep devotion indeed. 

It was a grievous trouble to Bertha at this 
time that she could not bare her soul in utter 
confidence as Angey did to her. Lady Muriel 
was, of course, the reason of this. To betray her 
even to the most trustworthy of confidantes, was 
a thousand times impossible to Bertha's loyal 
nature ; but she did tell Angey plainly that she 
had loved, perhaps loved still. Captain Christian 
Mayer; but that she could not in honour, for 
the sake of others, relate to her certain events 
that had recently befallen. Besides these gentle 
communings of the two young girls, their days 
were pleasantly broken by little trips to town 
for shopping, or to see a friend, and once or 
twice an expedition to the play was duly 
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organised ; this being an effort, pecuniary and 
otherwise, for the Tramberleys, provoking more 
discussion and squabbling almost than the thing 
was worth before it was carried into effect. 

It was on one of these occasions that, during 
the entf^acte, Angey was startled by seeing her 
friend suddenly change colour, and lean for 
support against the .back of her chair. At first 
she thought that the heat, the gas, and above 
all the thrice-breathed breath, which make of 
our places of amusement (.^) such temples of 
penance to many of us, had overcome Bertha, 
when the latter pressed her hand and whispered: 

"It is nothing. Don't notice. I have just 
seen him, and I think he saw me and is coming 
here." 

" Him ! Who 1 Oh, Captain Christian." 

"Yes. Mind, if he comes, talk to him as 
much as you can. If you love me, Angey, talk 
to him. You will get me out of a dilemma, 
for — well, I can tell him nothing that he wants 
to know." 
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" But he will think me so tiresome, so devoid 
of tact, so—-" 

"A sacrifice I claim. Men forgive an3i:hing 
to such a pretty girl as you are. I'll do as 
much for you some day, and — ^hush, he is 
here;* 

As she spoke, the door of the box opened, 
and the expected one appeared. 

" Bertha," he began, remaining outside, " may 
I come in } If you are, as I suppose, with your 
friend Mrs. Tramberley, of whom you so often 
speak to me, may I beg for an introduction ? " 

The three ladies were quite alone at the 
moment, their only cavalier (one of the school- 
boys before mentioned who were never at 
school) being absent^ on a gingerbeer-drinking 
expedition, and the two girls rose, while Bertha 
civilly though not warmly bade him enter, and 
forthwith presented him first to her chaperon, 
and then to her friend. This little ceremony 
being gone through. Christian took possession 
of the fourth chair, and, as good breeding 
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ordained, addressed himself to doing the agree- 
able to the mamma of his beloved's friend. 
And now a string of commonplaces ensued, 
which there would be nothing but boredom in 
retailing. In three or four minutes, however, 
and already having made a favourable im- 
pression on the old lady, he jumped up and 
contrived a change rather cleverly by a feigned 
anxiety to view the ceiling and other parts of 
the house from a different point to that of the 
stalls, exclaiming: 

"A charming house, one must admit. This 
is one of the numerous new theatres, and I 
have not been here before." 

"When, Captain Mayer, is the craze for 
building new theatres to end } " asked Angey, 
mindful of her orders. 

"Well," said Christian, .who rather plumed 
himself on his knowledge and perspicacity in 
matters theatrical, " not until the reign of opera 
bouffe declines. Then, I suspect, we shall see 
several London houses tenantless;" and as he 
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spoke, he transferred his chair, as if out of 
sheer politeness to the questioner, to a vacant 
space between the two fair girls. 

"And what do you think will succeed to 
opera bouffe ? " asked Bertha. 

'^ Well, any guess in that direction is, I hold, 
most hazardous ; but that there will be a change 
of some sort before long I believe, though who 
can dare to say in what direction fashion's 
caprice will betake itself?" Then changing the 
conversation : *' Have , you heard lately from 
Lady Muriel, Bertha?" 

A shade passed over Bertha's face as she 
replied : 

"Not for a fortnight. I thought you would 
be more likely to give me news of her," she 
said, looking straight at him. He coloured 
slightly as he answered : 

"Oh, you know I left Arundale before you 
did ; and Lady Muriel is a poor correspondent, 
except on business. When do you think of 
returning } " 
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He put the question in a tender, earnest 
voice, which spoke volumes ; but she doubted 
his sincerity, and said with great indifference : 

"IVe no idea. The fact is, I am so utterly 
happy with these dear friends of mine at 
Richmond, I don't think just now of the future 
at all." 

"Is she coquetting with me.^" he thought 
"This is a new phase." 

"Well," he said, "if we are not to meet there 
for a time, Richmond is not far off. Mrs. 
Tramberley, I hope you will allow me to canter 
down and visit you ! " 

" By all means," said that motherly individual, 
" We shall be enchanted. Pray come whenever 
you like; you will always find luncheon on 
Sundays at two." 

The Tramberley luncheon proper was not a 
meal to ask a stranger to take unawares. On 
the Sabbath the family dined at two. Hence 
the difference. Good Mrs. Tramberley knew 
nothing of the relations between Christian and 
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Bertha, and at once saw in him a possible 
mate for her eldest. 

Angey now inquired if he knew Richmond 
well. Involuntarily smiling at the simplicity 
of asking a Londoner such a question, he told 
her he thought he did pretty well, but for all 
that would like to know it better. 

" Strangely enough," he added, " I was there 
yesterday.^' 

"Indeed!" 

"Yes," he said, half musing ; " I say strangely 
because I was riding with a man — an old friend 
of mine — and I wanted to go to Wimbledon. 
He, on the contrary, asked so earnestly that we 
should turn our horses' heads towards Rich- 
mond, I made sure he had an important call to 
make there." 

^'And had he?'' asked Bertha. 

" Nothing of the kind ; so I couldn't make it 
ottt. Curious fellow is Elton." 

Angey turned as white as ashes, and her 
friend, to save her confusion, hurriedly asked : 
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*'Do you mean Mr. Felix Elton?" 

"The same. We were at Harrow together. 
Not a bad fellow at all. But you don't know 
him, do you > " 

" He is a friend of Mrs. Tramberley." 

"Oh, indeed. He kept pottering about 
Richmond yesterday, and looking right and 
left. I couldn^t think what he was at ; but as 
he volunteered no information, and looked very 
grave and preoccupied, I thought — ^ha, ha! — 
that I would do the discreet, and not question 
him." 

*• Perhaps," said worthy Mrs. Tramberley, " he 
was looking for Barrack Grange ; that is the 
name of the little place we have taken." 

She did not in the least think so ; but there 
was an awkward silence, and no more sensible 
remark occurred to her at the moment. She 
pitied poor Angey's blushes, and, moreover, 
shb thought it sounded well, as Elton was such 
a fashionable young man. 

The curtain here rose upon the third act 
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of "Fallen Fortunes," the play they were 
witnessing, and Christian profited by the diver- 
sion to say in Bertha's ear : 

" Perhaps it will be I who shall ask Elton to 
take the Richmond road next time. Shall I — 
may I?" 

"I daresay Mrs. Tramberley will be very 
glad," she said, drawing herself up as though 
to discourage any further whisperings. One 
more little speech, however, he managed to 
convey to her sotto voce. 

"I think you are very unkind to me this 
evening, and — I shall think of it all night'* 

The schoolboy now made an irruption into 

the box with an "I say, ma ," which was 

heard over half the house. 

*' Hush, Bobby, do ! '* said his mother, turning 
scarlet. 

Christian rose, and as Bertha gave him her 
hand, she said : 

"Unkind! I don't know what you mean. 
Good-night ! " 
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And with a bow to the other ladies, and 
a vigorous shake-hands with the boy, with 
wjhom he waived the ceremony of an introduc- 
tion, Christian left the box. 

''Who's that?" said Bob before the door 
was closed. 

" Hold your tongue ! " snapped mamma with 
a tap which was half a slap ; "will you never 
learn manners ? " 

"But he shook hands with me," pursued 
Bob in quite an injured tone. 

Nobody attended to him, however, so he was 
fain to do as the others, and attend to the 
play. 

But few words were said by the two girls 
till they found themselves tite-d-tete in their 
rooms at Barrack Grange. 

Then confidences began in earnest till the 
bare walls of the almost paintless barn in which 
they lived echoed with the names of Elton and 
Christian. 

The passing interview with Christian had 
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reawakened in Bertha's heart all the slumbering 
love for him which she had hoped was long 
since extinct. His soft whispers, his gentle 
manners, what could she do but think of them 
till the image of Lady Muriel stood gfaunt and 
threatening before her mental vision? But of 
this image she dared not tell Angey, and to her 
friend's oft-repeated questions as to why she 
dared not love Captain Mayer as much as she 
liked, the sole answer she could give her was 
that neither his relations nor hers would let 
them marry without money. And she would 
then draw the conversation from Christian to 
Felix Elton, who, from the little revelation that 
had been made, evidently had by no means 
given up caring for Angey, although he stood 
firm to his point that unless her family gave 
her to him utterly and entirely, he would not 
have her at alL • 

In another room that night was this subject 
discussed very freely — in the nuptial chamber 
of Papa and Mamma Tramberley, who came 
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to the conclusion that if Elton was really as 
much in love as might be inferred from the 
anecdote related by Captain Mayer, it would 
be well to hold out a little longer ; he would 
give in in the end, and an entree into London 
society be secured for the rest of their numerous 
offspring, male and female. 

This point being decided to their satisfac- 
tion, a long discussion followed as to what 
would be the best means of luring Christian 
Mayer to Barrack Grange for the eldest, an 
officer in Her Majesty's 300th Foot, quartered 
at Aldershot, being almost as important a 
person in Tramberley eyes as the great Felix 
Elton himself. Altogether things seemed to 
be looking up, they thought, and before they 
sought the 2ud of the *' poppy god " that night 
they further decided that they would expend 
a little cash which they had not got in making 
the house look more habitable and furnished, 
and that Mr. Tramberley should take the 
two girls into London for this purpose on 
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the morrow. Of course they were compelled 
to select an expensive, and consequently, long- 
suffering shop in which to make their pur- 
chases, sincis ready money was an unheard-of 
luxury. 

When, after so many hours spent in plotting 
and chat, the elder members of the Tramberley 
family at last fell asleep, their slumbers were 
destined to be of short duration — the troop of 
unruly ones were up with the dawn, which 
broke, however, fortunately for the sleepers, 
nearer eight than seven, since with the awaken- 
ing of the band they raced from one end of 
Barrack Grange to the other in their scanty 
night-garments, shouting the, to them, welcome 
tidings of " Snow ! Snow ! What jolly snow- 
balls we will make! Angey and Miss Yorke 
shall catch, for isn't it snowing just! It is 
nearly up to the sashes of the dining-room 
window already." 

The children were right — ^the snow kept 
them thoroughly employed for days to come ; 
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but it put a stop to many other projects, and 
created such a substantial barrier between 
Richmond and London that they might have 
been hundreds of miles apart. 
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' CHAPTER IX. 

NEW year's eve. 

Sixteen degrees of frost, and the snow piled 
up in smoke-blackened heaps all along the 
centre of the principal London thoroughfares. 
In the by-streets no attempt had been made 
to remove it, and locomotion was well-nigh 
impossible. Hoar winter in its severest garb 
had taken the great Babylon by surprise, and 
notwithstanding all the scientific machinery it 
had at command, it would not recover its 
equilibrium. 

Not for years had such a stoppage of all the 
amenities of life been known ; cabs did not 
ply for hire, even omnibuses had ceased running. 
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Milk was not to be had at two shillings a 
quart, and people began to talk about the 
ordinary necessaries of existence running short ; 
as for water, the house that possessed a well- 
filled cistern was besieged by the numerous 
possessors of frozen taps. 

Such was the state of London on New Year's 
Eve, so recently as to make us wonder whether 
we are indeed surrounded by the modern 
appliances of this latter half of the nine- 
teenth century, or whether we are still dwell- 
ing in the unhelpful darkness of the Middle 
Ages: 

New Year's Eve. Yes, the bellringers had 
managed to get along the slippery, snow-drifted 
streets, and every church that had anything 
like a chime was awaking the echoes with 
clamorous tintinnabulation. 

In a small street leading out of Tottenham 
Court Road there was a large out-of-repair, 
tumble-down-looking house let out in rooms 
to working people. The mistress of the house 
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was respectable in her way; that is, she had 
veneered herself with respectability, and was 
always polishing the surface to let you see 
that it was bright; but the material that was 
underneath this outer coating was terrible 
rubbish. She never stole, or flagrantly de- 
frauded, or did anything that could be taken 
hold of as blameful ; still, with all her parade, 
if you were anything of a character-reader 
you felt somehow instinctively that Mrs. 
Dobbs was not, in the ample sense of the 
word, an honest woman. She would wink 
at shortcomings in others, always saying she 
must exercise the spirit of Christian charity; 
never, however, finding the indulgence in this 
virtue the least necessary unless there were 
some pecuniary end to gain. 

Her cunning ways, however, were successful 
in blinding a good many of the people whom 
she came across in life, amongst others, her 
relations, the Blighs of Daleford. Mrs. Dobbs 
was own sister to Mrs. Bligh, though for the 
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last ten years all communication between them 
had been reduced to occasional letters; still, 
Mrs. Bligh reverenced Sarah Dobbs ; she 
had always reverenced her when they were 
children, Sarah being much the older; and it 
would have taken two archbishops and a martyr 
to make Mrs. Bligh believe that the contamina- 
tion of a big city had, bit by bit, so depraved 
the elder sister, that by means of a little 
religious smearing she could swallow any 
enormity. No one had ever been led into 
the belief that Dobbs was a good man ; he 
was a hard drinker and a hard swearer ; but 
he had been dead for years, and since his 
death Sarah had been most successful with her 
lodgers, and was considered by the Blighs to be 
thoroughly responsible and well-to-do. She 
keeps the parlour of the tumble-down house 
which she has bought — and can therefore repair 
or not, as she pleases — for herself. She is sitting 
there now, running her dirty forefinger with 
its black-bordered nail up rows of figures, the 
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addition of which seems to perplex her not a 
little. 

" Drat them bells, it's all along o' them as my 
head can't do it" 

"Leave it till to-morrow, it's very late to- 
night to be bothering over accounts," said a 
voice issuing from a black heap, which at a 
first glance you would certainly not have taken 
for a human being, crouching on the hearthrug 
in front of an apology for a fire. 

"It's not my practice to put to-day's work 
off till to-morrow. Suppose you were to come 
and see what you can make of it." 

The heap unrolled at this bidding, that is, 
the head was lifted from its reposeful position 
on the knees, and the arms, as their possessor 
indulged in a stretch, were thrown in the form 
of a cross, as the girl — for the croucher was a 
girl — ^got up, pirouetted round, and confronted 
the light vouchsafed by one miserable composite 
candle, and Mrs. Dobbs. 

It was Patty Urske who had been lying on 
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the hearthrug, dreaming and listening to the 
bells till she was roused by Mrs. Dobbs's voice 
grumbling over her figures. 

Patty Urske — still Patty Urske — ^and not 
Max Schippheim's wife, for there was no 
wedding ring on her finger. 

Lady Muriel Alston had so far succeeded in 
getting her away, whether by arrangement or 
chance no one inquired, since least of all did 
anyone suspect that she had anything to do 
with Max Schippheim's mysterious disappear- 
ance. As for Patty, she did not know whom 
or what to suspect ; certainly not Lady Muriel 
— Paul Brumeau, if anyone ; but she was more 
inclined to think some great evil had befallen 
Mr. Schippheim, and that he was dead, than 
that any surreptitious course had been pursued 
by others in connection with him, since she 
believed the senior partner to be far too shrewd 
and long-sighted a man to be easily lured into 
a pitfall. 

She had remained on at Daleford for several 
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weeks after his strange departure, making such 
inquiries for him as from her very humble sphere 
she was able, trusting from compulsion rather 
than confidence to the search that was set afoot 
(Patty thought in a very mild way) by the Dale 
House people. 

Certain it is they did not make any very 
vigorous efforts to find Max, but treated the 
matter rather as a joke. 

"Of course he never meant to marry that 
low girl,'* Lady Muriel would say; "only he 
got his head a little too far into the noose, and 
had probably gone to America to disentangle 
himself." 

Most people thought with Lady Muriel, 
except Patty and Patty's immediate friends 
the Blighs, and even they at last began to 
waver, hearing what was said by everyone 
around them. Folks blamed Max Schippheim 
loudly for his want of loyalty, and dubbed him 
blackguard and scoundrel pretty freely for leav- 
ing a woman in the lurch ; but they somehow 
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managed to blame Patty more for her minx- 
like encouragement of him, thus by their re- 
marks rendering the poor girFs existence such 
a misery to her that she was well-nigh weary 
of her life ; and had it not been for the staunch 
bravery which abounded in her character and 
which upheld her in all difficulties, she would 
have lain her burden down in the rapid waters 
of the mill-stream, and thus sought oblivion 
of all her woes. 

To remain at Daleford, however, under exist- 
ing circumstances, was next to impossible. She 
could not bear it much longer, and even the 
Blighs were growing tired of the sort of Barnum 
show their modest laundry had become since 
Patty had been left to bewail her loss by the 
senior partner. Everybody, for miles round, 
came by way of sympathy to look at her and 
talk matters over. So Mrs. Bligh suggested her 
sister's (Mrs. Dobbs*) house, as a place where 
Patty might have a temporary home till she 
got a situation in London. 
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One cold December morning, then, she left 
Daleford without telling anyone where she was 
going, and making Mrs. Bligh, who was a loyal, 
true woman, less given to chattering than most 
of her class — making her promise that she 
would reveal the secret of her whereabouts to 
no one save Max Schippheim himself, if ever 
he came back to look for her. 

Patty wished to begin an entirely new life, 
into which she did not care that either Joe 
Marks or Paul Brumeau should follow her. 

Two days after Mr. Schippheim's disappear- 
ance, Joe Marks had made her a formal offer 
of his hand and an honest home, but Patty 
had told him so resolutely that, unless to Mr. 
Schippheim, she would never be a wife at all, 
that he had gone back to Belton, and not 
since returned ; but Paul Brumeau was by no 
means so easily snubbed. Every day he walked 
over to Daleford to condole with Patty he tried 
to make her believe he was using every effort 
to find Max, but hoped that, all these endeavours 
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failing, she would allow herself to be consoled. 
M. Brumeau was too wary a diplomat to be 
very passionate and energetic in his courtship 
of Patty ; but she saw enough of his manoeuvres 
to loathe him each day more and more, and, 
were it only to get away from Brumeau, she was 
truly thankful to leave Daleford. During the 
weeks that had passed since, still no wife, she 
took off her bridal dress and laid it on her little 
bed in Mrs. Bligh's attic, there had been so 
much talk, so much scandal, so many con- 
jectures, that poor Patty had been kept on the 
qui vivey in such a state of feverish excitement 
that she could not thoroughly realise the ex- 
ceeding strangeness of the mystery which, for a 
time at all events, had marred her life. But 
when she found herself in London, surrounded 
by fresh acquaintances, some of whom had 
never even heard of Max Schippheim, then 
only did the utter loneliness of her position 
seem to crush her, and she would sit for hours 
crouching over the fire as she was doing that 
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New Year's Eve, thinking over all the miseries 
with which her path seemed to be beset. 

All the roses had faded out of her face, which 
looked white and bore a hunted expression, as 
though she lived in a constant fear of whom 
she might see or what she might hear at any 
moment. Her beauty, however, had become 
rather intensified than overshadowed by what 
she had endured, and as she stood in front of 
Sarah Dobbs, and that usually engrossed 
woman looked up at her from her figures; 
the rather hypercritical lodging-house owner 
thought but seldom, in all the range of her 
acquaintance, had she seen a more beautiful 
girl than Patty Urske. 

"Pity she's wasting the best of her days 
lamentin' a shadow," she muttered, thinking out 
loud without even being aware that she was 
doing so. 

The girl heard her, however, and the crimson 
blood rushed into her face for a moment. 

*'What do you mean?" she asked tartly; 
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•'the master ain't no shadow, but the honestest 
piece of flesh and blood as ever lived on this 
earth.'' 

"Daresay, my gal, when he was livin' on this' 
ycrc earth/' 

"And do you, too, think he is dead ? " asked 
Patty, all her colour gone, and a deadly paleness 
succeeding it. 

**I don't know nothink about it; all I do 
say is, if you think as he is livin', and is as 
honest and straightforrard as you believe, 
why the dickens you don't look for him I 
can't think. There's lots o' foul play about; 
country girl as you be, of course you can't 
be expected to know, but Lor* bless you, up 
in Lunnon they'd think no more o' spiritin' 
away a woman, nor a man neither, no more 
than nothink, if they got the chance," 

"But who ever could?" queried Patty, in a 
wondering tone. 

"Them as is interested, my dear. Money 
is the main thing as sways people. Now 
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who would have had this yere gentleman's 
money if you wasn't to the fore ? " 

"I don't know for certain, but his nephew^ 
I suppose." 

"Then pVaps his nephew is at the bottom 
of it. Who is this nephew, and where is 
he?" 

"Oh, he is an officer; we call him Captain 
Christian — ^he is main good-looking, and Miss 
Yorke is in love with him. Wish I could see 
Miss Yorke, but she went away from home 
ill before any of this happened.^' 

" She is in love with this captain, and is he 
in love with her?" 

Patty hung her head. 

'• Don't think so myself— think he is in love 
with — — No, but that's scandal — ^and I must 
not say iL" 

"Nothink is scandal when perhaps this Mr. 
Schippheim's life is at stake. Go on." 

Thus encouraged, Patty told what little 
she knew about the fondness that was sup- 
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posed to exist between Lady Muriel and 
Captain Christian. 

Sarah Dobbs gave a prolonged " Whew ! " 

She had lived among evil people for so 
many years that she never suspected good in 
anyone — most certainly she did not do so 
here, and at once jumped to the conclusion 
that she had found the keynote of the 
mystery. Much interested in the idea of 
unravelling it, she pushed the accounts on 
which she had been so deeply engaged 
away from her, and resting her arms on 
the table, she looked fixedly at Patty, 

"All right,'' she said, "go on; tell me 
some more. How many more black-hearted 
ones have you got at Arundale? You are a 
set of innocents, Elspeth Bligh and the rest, 
not to have ferreted this matter out afore." 

"You don't think as Lady Muriel has any- 
thing to do with it ! She's a mighty deal too 
grand." 

" Grand — my stars ! grand ! Grand folk is 
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the worst;" and Mrs. Dobbs, who was almost 
a Communist at heart, fell to laughing boister- 
ously at the idea of grandeur preventing vice 
and crime. 

" Well, I feel sure as it ain't Lady Muriel," 
persisted Patty. "It might be the French 
mounseer." 

" A French mounseer ! I never heard of him 
afore. You do keep your tit-bits well con- 
cealed inside the cake dough. Go on, tell us 
everything, from beginning to end. It's holiday- 
making as we'll do to-night, for the accounts 
won't come right with them bells. Stop a 
minnut; I'll just get a little whisky to keep 
the New Year in a good humour, and then 
begin." 

Patty, who had never tasted spirits in her 
life, declined the proffered whisky; but she 
consented to make a confidante of Mrs. Dobbs 
— partly because her heart was full, partly 
because she had a certain amount of belief in 
the knowing widow's capability of helping hen 
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The bells had long since ceased to ring, 
and still they both sat there over the fire, 
which Sarah Dobbs had stirred up into a 
good blaze. So interested was she in the 
girl's story that she almost forgot to sip her 
whisky-and-water. 

It was just three o'clock when, at last, she 
got up, saying : 

" They're a bad lot — the whole bilin' of 'em. 
We'll go and see Peter Swift to-morrow, if we 
can get along they dratted streets ; and if he 
don't put ye on the track, well no man 
can." 

"Who's Peter Swift, Mrs. Dobbs.?" 

"Who's Peter Swift! Well, that there is a 
bit of a puzzler too. He ain't a detective and 
he ain't a lawyer, he ain't an honest man and 
he ain't altogether a rogue; but he's just a 
little bit of all the lot, and he's as clever as Old 
Nick himself." 

"Where does he live?" 

"A long way from here. There's the difficulty 
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this weather ; but my corns says we shall have 
a change soon. Let's see what the night looks 
like. Cheer up, my gal, it's New Year's Morn ; 
and who knows but the buddin' year may bring 
you luck?'* 

So saying, she unfastened the paintless shutter 
and looked out into the snow-clad dawnless 
morning. 

"Dripping? I'm blest if it ain't dripping! 
We'll have a thaw, and a rare slosh afore 
middle-day; and we'll see if we can't wade 
through them streets to where Old Peter 
lives.'' 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



CHAPTER X. 



PETER SWIFT. 



Anvill Court is one of the many courts in 
which the Strand abounds. It is perhaps 
narrower and consequently closer than most 
of the others, but it is not for that reason any 
the less thickly populated ; quite the contrary. 
Every room is let off for business or other 
purposes, every available niche utilised in some 
way or another. 

About four doors up this court, among the 
numerous names painted on the doorpost, is 
that of Peter Swift, who is the occupant of a 
back room on the second floor. Professedly, 
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it is his office ; but that it also serves him for 
bedroom and kitchen and hall, is testified 
by various signs and implements which lie 
scattered abroad. 

Peter Swift is a little wizen old man, to all 
appearance well on in the sixties. He is 
nearly bent double as he sits glancing with 
keen eyes over some papers he holds in 
his trembling hands. His hair, which is quite 
white, hangs in scant curls over the greasy 
collar of his coat ; but his head, from being 
quite bald at the top, is protected by a velvet 
cap, originally embellished with rich and 
artistic embroidery, but now grown faded and 
dull from age. It is the only thing bearing 
resemblance to wealth in the old man's room, 
and had been years ago the gift of a grateful 
client with rather more money to command 
than the rest of the people who consulted 
Peter Swift. 

It must not, however, be supposed, judging 
from the bareness and general dirtiness of Peter 
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Swift's abode, that he was a very poor man. 
He was one of those grubbers who never 
waste the opportunity of making a farthing, 
and who expend the merest trifle most 
grudgingly, when even large sums of money 
are made. 

Some people said his hoards were con- 
siderable, some said he was a miserly beggar; 
no one knew the exact truth about him except 
that he was "at home to all callers," as he 
himself expressed it, every day from eleven till 
four, and that he made a good many shillings 
in the course of the morning by giving advice, 
undertaking bad debts, arranging to hunt up 
mysterious intelligence, making wills, writing 
an occasional love-letter, etc. etc. ; for Peter 
Swift's connection, though entirely confined to 
the lower orders, was by no means a small 
one. 

Mrs. Dobbs had employed him for years ; he 
had been most useful to her whenever she 
had had any trouble with her lodgers, or 
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required any other business transaction which 
came within the jurisdiction of the pettifogger. 

As Sarah Dobbs had predicted, by twelve 
o'clock on New Year's Day the streets were 
in a state of slush, and having walked most 
of the way, for omnibuses had not yet resumed 
their usual daily routine, she and Patty arrived 
at Anvill Court about one o'clock, Mrs. Dobbs 
with bedraggled petticoats, and both with wet, 
mud-stained boots. 

" Mercy on us ! what has brought you two 
ladies out in such weather?" exclaimed Mr. 
Swift, when they, having knocked at the door, 
were bidden to come in. " Some case of very 
great importance, I make no doubt ! " 

"Ay! a lost husband and a grieving bride, 
that's the sort of business to interest you, ain't 
it, Peter ? " and Mrs. Dobbs set up one of her 
vulgar guffaws. 

Peter pushed his spectacles up on to* his 
forehead and looked fixedly at Patty ; naturally 
he inferred that she was the bride. 
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" That's it ; you're right, she is the young 
person. Fire away, Patty, my gal, and tell 
your tale in as few words as may be — Peter 
hates long yarns." 

"Be seated, ladies," says Mr. Peter Swift, 
who is invariably polite to the fair sex, but who, 
nevertheless, rather dreads the long story with 
which he fears, notwithstanding Mrs. Dobbs's 
warning against garrulity, he is about to be 
inflicted. 

Patty, however, has not uttered half-a-dozen 
sentences of her statement before Peter becomes 
intensely interested. It is exactly the sort of 
case with which he delights to deal, more per- 
haps for amusement than profit, though profit, 
too, he makes little doubt about securing if 
he is only lucky enough to unravel the mystery 
concerning Mr. Schippheim's fate. He by no 
means takes the view that he has gone to 
America to be rid of Patty, but is very much 
inclined to believe that his relations and con- 
nections have been contriving some diabolical 
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scheme in order to rid themselves of what they 
consider an objectionable alliance. 

Peter Swift has for so long been accustomed 
to side with the poor that he has a good 
many, of Mrs. Dobbs' views, and finds it 
difficult to ascribe any fair-dealing intentions 
to the rich. 

He cross-examined Patty with the most 
minute care, taking down every particular she 
was able to give. 

"Troublesome business, ain't it, and expen- 
sive ? " said Mrs. Dobbs. " Ought to be adver- 
tisements and rewards of all kinds ; but where's 
the money.? I ain't got none to waste, and 
I'm sure this 'ere gal " 

"I've got a hundred pounds," interrupted 
Patty, *' and Vva sure I'd spend every farthing 
of it with pleasure to find Mr. Schippheim." 

" A hundred pounds ! that's worth knowing," 
muttered honest Peter beneath his breath ; but 
he only said out loud, "Brave little heart! 
what a pity there are not more girls like 
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you in the world ! Let me think ; let me 
ponder over the mode in which I can best 
help you." 

Peter Swift was always very specious both 
in word and manner, invariably speaking the 
Queen's English with a distinctness and cor- 
rectness of utterance which gave the idea 
that in his youth he had moved in another 
sphere, probably had been reduced to this 
one by his own peccadilloes, if not more 
heinous offences. 

*' Advertisements are of no use,'' he decided, 
after a few seconds passed in thought, 
"since, in all probability, those detaining Mr. 
Schippheim are the people most interested in 
concealing him. We will not therefore waste 
money in this way. A search warrant is 
the first thing to obtain, as then, under all 
suspicious circumstances, we can make the 
necessary investigations, and always have the 
law on our side. I should like — nay, I may 
say I should enjoy, a personal interview with 
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this French designer. I think I shall go down 
to Arundale myself." 

"You, Mr. Swift, you!" cried Mrs. Dobbs 
in some surprise. "I thought as you never 
left this yere court." 

"Not frequently, my dear madam, not fre- 
quently, but there are cases when locomotion 
is necessary; this is a delicate undertaking 
which I should not like to trust to anyone 
else." 

''I'm thinking a bit of the money," ob- 
served Mrs. Dobbs, who, the truth being told, 
had no intention of having Patty's hundred 
pounds frittered away without having a good 
share of it herself. 

" If this young lady will hand over to me 
ten pounds, I will guarantee that, without 
receiving any further remittance, I will in- 
vestigate matters and give her my honest 
opinion as to whether Mr. Schippheim has or 
has not been detained involuntarily. You, I 
think, Mrs. Dobbs, know me well enough to 
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be aware that if any man in England can 
ferret this matter out, that man is myself." 

"I can indeed. You're main clever, Peter 
Swift, and I'd entrust my nearest interest to 
you ; it's only the money I'm thinking of" 

*' Exactly. We must all live, Mrs. Dobbs. 
I am a poor man, and must be paid for 
my work." 

"I'm sure I'll give this gentleman ten 
pounds without another* word about the 
matter,^' cried Patty, fumbling in the front 
part of her dress, from whence she produced 
some notes, and laid two fivers on the table. 
Another second and Peter Swift had locked 
them up in the drawer in front of him. A 
receipt was an instrument which, in the sort 
of trade he carried on, it would have been 
most inconvenient to give, for Peter Swift 
was not always engaged in such straight- 
forward business as that brought to him by 
Mrs. Dobbs on this occasion. Even that 
knowing woman herself had employed him 
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on matters with which she would not have 
cared for all the world to know that she 
had aught to do. 

He had taken ample notes of names and ad- 
dresses, personal appearance, etc. etc., and now 
having secured his ten pounds, he got up on 
his somewhat shaky legs — it was evident the 
mental far exceeded the physical in Peter Swift 
— and bowed courteously to his two visitors. 
He wished them to understand that the audience 
was at an end, and that his valuable time could 
be encroached on no more. 

Mrs. Dobbs knew his ways and took the hint, 
telling Patty to go on down the stairs — she 
would follow her in a second. 

The girl obeyed, and Mrs. Dobbs employed 
the second in reminding Peter Swift that she 
had brought him a client, and should expect 
the fact to be remembered. 

"A little percentage, I presume," he answered, 
with a smile. 

She nodded her head towards the drawer 
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where the fivers had been just put ; she had 
no idea that they should remain there without 
her having any pickings. Peter Swift took a 
sovereign from his waistcoat pocket and gave it 
to her. 

" Ten per cent., Mrs. Dobbs, that is about the 
extent 6f your expectations?" 

She pocketed it with a sort of grunt. 

" Good-morning, Mr. Swift." 

Another minute or two and she was down in 
the court beside Patty. 

" Come along, my beauty, youVe done a 
good day's work with them bright eyes of 
yours — ^youVe fetched old Peter, who ain't 
one of the easiest to tackle, and stirred him 
up to doing the best he can for ye; and 
maybe ye'll be happy with your old sweet- 
heart yet." 

" I am sure I'm very much obliged to you, 
Mrs. Dobbs." 

" Don't mention it, my dear ; you're welcome, 
I'm sure, to any poor help as I can afford. 
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There never yet was any folk as could say 
Sarah Dobbs was a selfish woman." 

" No, indeed. You are most generous." 

"Well, come on, we won't talk of that; 
we'll get a bit farther along this mucky Strand, 
and have a bite of something to eat at the 
cookshop at the comer." 

Even Mrs. Dobbs felt she had not quite 
deserved so many remarks upon her generosity. 

They followed Mrs. Dobbs' programme, 
and by the time they had finished a good 
warm dinner of pickled pork and pease-pud- 
ding, it was four o'clock and already almost 
dark. 

Not since Max's disappearance had Patty 
eaten so heartily or looked so well; she had 
been put into spirits by the fact that she had 
made a move towards finding him, a move 
which she did not think would be wholly 
futile, that is, if he were still among the living ; 
a fact about which Patty had such a secret 
misgiving that a dread of the worst never ceased 
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to oppress her, even at the moments when she 
was most sanguine about discovering some trace 
of her missing betrothed. 

Owing to the weather, there was still great 
difficulty in obtaining an omnibus, but few being 
on the road, and what few there were being 
quite full. They waited about for some little 
time, and then Mrs. Dobbs, after much grum- 
bling, decided to walk — no very enviable jour- 
ney, considering the state of the streets, the 
darkness which prevented the numerous snow- 
heaps from being perceptible, and the general 
murkiness and chilliness of the atmosphere. 

"A New Year's Day like this I never re- 
member in all my blessed life, and me as has 
asked the Hopkinses and the Barneses to 
supper. They^ll be there afore we're ready if 
we don't look sharp ; for we shan't have a dry 
stitch to our backs by the time we get home. 
Lor', mind that there puddle, Patty, it's most 
like a river. I was anigh in it." 

"I'm all right," said Patty, laughing. 
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To her young nimble limbs and quick sight 
the streets presented but few obstacles. The 
slush had not even touched her dainty short 
skirts, nor were her boots more than moderately 
mudded, while the expedition altogether would 
have been under other circumstances rather an 
amusing one to the fresh country girl. When 
they got into Holborn there was a good deal 
of traffic; many people with business that, 
owing to the snow-storm, had been deferred 
for days, were taking advantage of this the 
first break in the weather. The shops looked 
bright, and gay, and attractive. Patty, with 
her love for grandeur and pretty things, could 
not help stopping every now and then to look 
into them, in spite of Mrs. Dobbs' frequent 
urgings to come on; so much so, that the 
girl was perpetually in danger of losing her 
friend altogether. 

At last they came to an important-looking 
furniture shop, in the large window of which 
was displayed a gorgeous set of drawing-room 
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chairs and sofas covered with silk brocade of 
the most artistic Eastern design ; little buhl 
tables and chiffoniers had been placed amongst 
them by the hand of a master, which had also 
draped curtains in lace and of a sympathetic 
peacock blue satin in the form of a tent It 
was a most telling picture, and not only 
were Patty's eyes riveted on it, but there 
was quite a crowd of Londoners gazing open- 
mouthed. 

Mrs. Dobbs would without any doubt have 
joined the group had not the recollection of the 
Hopkinses and the Barnses been heavy on 
her mind. 

Patty, however, had no such incentive to 
hasten her steps towards home, and she stood 
stock still gazing in speechless wonder. For 
some seconds — nay, even moments — she stood 
thus, till at last she turned round to make 
some remark to Mrs. Dobbs, and found the 
old woman had gone on without her. To find 
her way Patty was unable. She had no know- 
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ledge of the localities in London, but she was 
not easily frightened. 

"I'll wait here a bit and see if she comes 
back, and if she don't I suppose there's a 
policeman," she decidedly philosophically, still 
feasting her eyes on the fairy-like scene in the 
shop-window. On a sudden she uttered a 
little cry. 

Coming out of the shop were two young 
ladies and a middle-aged gentleman. There 
was a carriage, a sort of hired brougham or 
fly, at the door, and into it they were all three 
about to get, when Patty's exclamation made 
one of them look round. 

" Patty!*' she now also in wonder ex- 
claimed, "Patty, whatever are you doing here 
in London? Where are you staying?" 

The speaker was Bertha Yorke, who had 
come up from Richmond with Mr. Tramberley 
and Angey to do the shopping which had 
been delayed so long. 

Patty gave the address of Mrs. Dobbs* 
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house, and Bertha, holding out her hand as 
she got into the carriage, asked rather shyly : 

''Still Patty Urske?" 

•'Oh, Miss Yorke, then you haven^t heard? 
Oh, how I should like to tell you all about 

xtr 

" Come and see me very soon. Barrack 
Grange, Richmond; don't forget the address." 

Another moment and Bertha was gone. 

She had come like a vision, like a vision she 
had departed, and she knew nothing of Max 
Schippheim's disappearance : it was more than 
strange. 

Patty had forgotten all about the artistic 
tent in Messrs. Wraggles^ window now, but 
remained on the pavement, gazing after the 
carriage long after it was out of sight, ponder- 
ing on the lost vision, when she was awakened 
from her reverie by Mrs. Dobbs' voice speaking 
in anything but the most honeyed accents. 

"It's trapesing as IVe had enough of this 
blessed murky day, and to think as I'm obliged 
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to. come draggling back to look after you, as if 
you was a baby in long clothes, and my friends 
waiting too! You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself." 

Patty merely said very quietly : 

"I am very sorry, but I missed you, and 
thought I had better wait here for you to 
come back." 

Then she followed her without farther com- 
ment She did not tell Mrs. Dobbs that she 
had seen Bertha Yorke. 
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A STRANGER. 



A BLIGHT seemed to fall on Arundale after the 
chief actors in the drama that had been going on 
there of late had left it. Business in the manu- 
factory was conducted in a very unsatisfactory 
manner; orders that came in were seldom 
completed in time, and though there was more 
or less a touch of genius about the best work, 
yet genius is apt to be spasmodic, and customers 
are not sufficiently appreciative of its spasms 
to weigh them readily in the balance against 
disappointment and delay. Max Schippheim's 
head was sadly wanted to keep the machinery 
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in practical working order, for though Andrews 
did what he could, Herbert Alston was a mere 
cypher. He seemed thankful to have got rid 
of his intelligent and active partner, whose ideas 
on business matters by no means coincided 
with his own, and he revelled in his temporary 
freedom. For temporary this state of affairs 
naturally was, since as soon as Mr. Schippheim 
reappeared, or was proved to be dead, he would 
either resume the reins of government, or they 
would be transferred to the heir, whoever that 
heir might prove to be. For the present, Paul 
Brumeau was chief officer at Arundale — chief 
officer, more or less under Lady Muriel's 
guidance — and, strange to say, her guidance of 
her proUgi had of late been considerably less 
than more. 

There was a time when such a chance as the 
present would have filled Lady Muriel's adminis- 
trative brain with joy, but all her pluck and 
determination of character seemed to be 
damped, and even the opportunity of managing 
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the Arundale factory according to her own 
theories and views failed to rouse her. 

It was Christian's absence that affected her 
thus; Christian, for whom she would have 
sacrificed her all in life. He was at Aldershot, 
where his duty kept him, it is true ; but this did 
not explain the change which Lady Muriel 
instinctively felt had taken place between them. 
He had often been away before, and she had not 
been sensible of it as she was now. Had he 
not written, sent game, or other little tokens 
of his regard, kept up a seemingly brotherly 
intercourse with the family at Dale House? 
But now stern silence reigned. Only twice 
since Christian had taken a somewhat brusque 
departure had he written a few cold lines, and 
Lady Muriel was left to discover as best she 
could in what manner he was employing him- 
self Fortunately, she never guessed at his 
love for Bertha: the efforts she understood he 
was making in syndry quarters to obtain an 
exchange into a regiment serving abroad, put 
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her entirely off the scent of discovering his true 
reason for this step. He was really going away 
into distant lands, that was enough for Lady 
Muriel — ^going to put into actual practice the 
threat which had been hanging over her for 
years. He could struggle against it no longer ; 
his own honour was dearer to him than she 
was. 

His honour! . It galled Lady Muriel to 
think that she should ever have a rival in his 
honour, and she fretted herself into a state 
of wretchedness on the subject which rendered 
her perfectly incapable of attending to her 
usual avocations. 

Lady Muriel, though a clever, managing, 
practical woman, had a very reversible side, 
and, on the subject of Christian, was as weak 
and silly as any love-sick maiden. 

Whether Christian Mayer was worth the 
unhappy hours that the two women were 
psLSsing on his account he would not, in all 
probability, have even himself allowed. 
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There was a vast difference, however, between 
Bertha's and Lady Muriel's feelings on the 
subject of Christian. While Bertha strove 
with all her force of will to pluck his image 
from her heart, and cast it from her for ever, 
Lady Muriel fostered every recollection of him, 
till, from being simply the "dear fellow" 
she had esteemed him when she so basely 
deserted him to marry Herbert Alston, he 
had become in her distorted fancy quite an 
ideal hero of romance. Such being the state 
of affairs, if Lady Muriel had had any 
hand in Max Schippheim^s disappearance she 
had not especially benefited herself by her 
interference. 

That she wished to prevent Mr. Schippheim's 
marriage on Christianas account could be her 
only plea. The fact of Herbert Alston being 
disinclined to brook the senior partner's resolute 
course of action and assertion of his own rights 
in business matters, would have no weight with 
Lady Muriel, excepting that from her know- 
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ledge of it, it might perhaps have occurred to 
her to use her husband as her tool. 

Whatever she had done in the past, for the 
present she was a disappointed woman ; and 
no one knew it better than Paul Brumeau, who 
had begun to think of late that he was becoming 
the actual and sole motive power at Arundale. 
Hence the uncertainty and fitfulness with 
which its business requirements were carried 
out. 

Not that Brumeau was any more satisfied 
than Lady Muriel was at the turn affairs had 
taken. 

"Where was V^XXy—la belle Patty?" 

That was the question that not a creature 
in Arundale either could or would answer. 

For the moment, at all events, she was 
beyond his reach. 

The Arundale works and people then were 
dragging on a by no means flourishing exist- 
ence, when a funny little 'old stranger came 
into the town, and, applying by accident at 
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Mrs. Marks* cottage for a lodging, was located 
for a few nights in the room of the absent 
Joe. 

The stranger was none other than Mr. Peter 
Swift, still wearing the greasy threadbare 

garments in which he sat at the receipt of 

I 

custom in Anvill Court, but bearing about 
his person such unmistakable marks of semi- 
gentility as considerably to impress Anindale 
generally, and call forth many a query as 
to who he was and wherefore he had come. 

Peter Swift did not vouchsafe any informa- 
tion save that he had been much in the 
neighbourhood of Anindale when a boy, and 
that he wished to see the old place once 
more. 

"Old place, though,", he corrected himself; 
"it was altogether a new place. Daleford 
with its mill was the only village he had 
known in old days; where Arundale now 
stood was then a vast clayey quagmire, now it 
was quite a grand town. And Mr. Schippheim, 
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who had brought all this about, he was sorry 
he was absent — ^where was he gone?" 

Then, of course, the story was told in 
every phase, according to the garrulity and 
inventive powers of the speaker; but the 
general impression Peter Swift gained was 
that M. Paul Brumeau, it was generally 
believed, was in some way connected with 
the extraordinary occurrence which was the 
main topic of conversation in Arundale. 

Peter Swift had not been entirely giving 
vent to his powers of imagination when he 
said he had known the neighbourhood of 
Arundale in years gone by ; from his obser- 
vations to those he met, especially in the 
villages round about, it was evident that the 
place was familiar to him, though he had 
not vouchsafed this information to Mrs. 
Dobbs and her young proUg^e. Perhaps it 
was partly from a yearning to dwell once 
more amid old haunts that he had so readily 
suggested that he himself would go to 
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Arundale; certain it is that there was a 
something like a moistening about his eye- 
lids as he paused on the wooden foot-bridge 
over the mill-stream at Daleford, and looked 
about at the scene around, clad as it was in 
its garb of wintry hoar frost, and illumined 
by the calm, cool rays of a January sun. 
It was while pausing for awhile on this bridge 
that the little Londoner first met Paul 
Brumeau. Cheerless though the morning was, 
Brumeau had come to sketch the mill with 
its present surroundings, for a plateau, one 
of a set representing The Seasons. 

He paid but little attention to Peter Swift ; but 
the keen-eyed old man took the Frenchman's 
measure very carefully. His calling had made 
him a rare physiognomist, and the mental verdict 
he passed on Brumeau was scarcely in the 
latter's favour. No conversation, however, took 
place between them, though Mr. Swift would 
perhaps have surprised the foreigner by the 
glibness with which he spoke his langfuage; 
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but his object was to watch and listen, not 

to talk, and he passed on his way with a 

shambling gait and bowed head back to the 

town, where, from the voice of the people, he 

had already obtained much useful information, 

« 
though he had been only two days in Arundale. 

One object had yet to be attained before his 

return to London : he must see and speak with 

Lady Muriel. This was not easy, since to be 

inaccessible, except to the few, was one of 

Lady Muriel^s foibles. 

If he had turned his head while walking 
towards Arundale, he would have seen her 
ladyship join Paul Brumeau at his sketching, 
and begin such an earnest conversation with 
him as would have left but little doubt in 
his mind that they were partners. 

But fate or chance was impelling the old 
man in a totally opposite direction. He 
would go to the railway station and hear 
for the twentieth time the account of Mr. 
Schlppheim's departure, from the mouth of 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



A STRANGER. 191 

one of the officials there. By this means he 
should perhaps discover to what, part of 
England he had taken his ticket when he 
left Arundale. 

"Well, you see you can't take tickets 
beyond Belton ; but of course everyone knows 
he went to Liverpool," was the ready answer; 
"and that he went from there to the States, 
in order to free himself from a low marriage, 
was the natural inference." 

The station-master was evidently only the 
mouthpiece of the Dale House people, and 
told his tale so plausibly that Peter Swift 
himself was beginning to think there might 
be some truth in the notion that Schipp- 
heim had repented himself of his intended 
marriage. 

While they were still standing on the plat- 
form talking, the express from London — which 
stopped at Belton, an offshoot being at once 
despatched to Arundale— ^rushed into the 
station. 
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A young man with a fair beard jumped 
hastily out of a first-class carriage. 

"Captain Christian, the senior partner's 
nephew," the station-master had just time to 
inform Peter Swift. Christian, regardless of the 
presence of a stranger, came up to them. 

" So my uncle has disappeared, Mason ! 
What does it all mean ? Where has he 
gone i '' 

" Disappeared, sir ! " answered Mason, touch- 
ing his hat, but looking considerably surprised ; 
''why, he has not been heard of these three 
months/' 

"Three months is it, by Jove? I did not 
know it was so long as that, and I never heard 
a word about it until yesterday.'* 

" Indeed ! " and Mason's surprise became 
almost incredulity. 

"No. It seems Miss Yorke has seen the 
girl he was to have married in London, 
and she told her all about it. Directly 
Miss Yorke told me, I came off here. I 
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wonder why the devil I was irot sent for 
before?" 

"I suppose everyone thought as he was 
doing himself a good turn by keeping out of 
the way for a time, and that it was, therefore, 
the best thing to let him bide," observed Mr. 
Mason. 

"It is impossible, quite impossible, that this 
can have happened," Christian replied with 
much warmth. *' Mr. Schippheim is far too 
scrupulously honourable a man to entertain 
such a thought even for a moment. There 
has been foul play somewhere.*' 

" Foul play, captain } You don't think that 
the senior partner is dead ? " 

" No, I do not ; because, such being the case, 
we must inevitably have heard of it long ago, 
since I am aware that it was my uncle's habit 
to carry always in his pocket a card with his 
name and address inscribed on it. Ever since I 
can remember he has had a dread of being 
surprised by an accident." 
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" A very wise precaution/' put in Mr. Swift, 
now speaking for the first time. 

Christian looked at him^ as much as to say : 
"Who are you — a stranger — ^in Arundale, of 
which I know every inhabitant?" 

Mr. Swift answered the query as though it 
had been actually put. 

"Yes/' he said, smiling, "I am a stranger 
from London. I never saw your uncle in my 
life, but my interest has been awakened by what 
I have heard." 

" Strangers seldom come to Arundale," sug- 
gested Christian, fishing for the motive of this 
old man's arrival here. 

"I daresay not," was the answer, "but in 
every sense I am not a stranger.. I was born 
not very far from the Mill at Daleford. Some 
day, if we become better acquainted, I will 
tell you my history. For the present, command 
my services, they may be of more avail than 
you perhaps guess, since, living as I do in the 
great metropolis, I have opportunities of see- 
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ing a good deal of the darker workings of 
life." 

Christian scrutinised the old man, whose 
seedy clothes and silvery tongue were so little 
in accordance; if he doubted his honesty of 
purpose, at all events he seemed ta believe in 
his acuteness, for he said : 

" I am going up to Dale House. I will get 
Mason to send my portmanteau ; if you like 
to walk with me part of the way we can 
talk." 

Peter Swift, frail-looking though he was, 
seemed to forget the miles he had already 
tramped that day, and at once agreed to 
accompany Christian. 

Not part of the way, but right up to a little 
gate by the roadside, which led to a short 
cut through the grounds, they walked together 
in earnest conversation; there they stopped, 
promising to meet again later, and were en- 
gaged in a few last words, when a loud excla- 
mation of " Christian ! " startled them. They 
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both looked up and saw Lady Muriel, her 
usually pale face all aglow with excitement, 
her eyes flashing, and both her hands extended 
to welcome this unexpected visitor. 
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IN THE WILDERNESS. 

If Bertha is not beautiful, as artists reckon 
beauty by the rules and exigencies of their 
profession, she is very interesting-looking as 
she stands in a little fur cap and tippet by 
the back gate leading from the wilderness 
surrounding Barrack Grange into the road. 

She has evidently thrown those outer 
garments on at a moment's notice, in order 
to accompany someone with whom she has 
been conversing, down the so-called garden 
on her way home. 

The someone is Patty, and the reason that 
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Bertha looks more than usually interesting 
that day is that the honest glow of indignation 
is on her cheek as she listens to the tale of 
Patty's troubles, and wonders with what motive 
all this Arundale news has been withheld from 
her. What to think Bertha does not know; 
but "like nephew like uncle," is the first idea 
that comes into her mind. A short time back 
she would most indignantly have refuted any 
argument by which Max Schippheim's honour- 
able intentions could be impeached ; but, since 
the overhearing of that conversation in the 
wood between Lady Muriel and Christian, she 
has lost her belief in human-kind, and especially 
that portion of it belonging to the Schippheim 
family. 

Of course Bertha, even though in her mind 
she had given Christian up, did not exactly 
want Max to marry Patty ; but that the poor 
girl should be treated in such a way was 
behaviour at which all Bertha's sense of recti- 
tude revolted ; and . she sympathised with 
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her as tenderly and affectionately as though 
she had been her sister, riot knowing, how- 
ever, whether to bid her be of good courage 
and wait patiently, when Patty repeatedly 
asserted that, if Max Schippheim was alive, she 
felt sure he would return to her. The misery of 
all this to Bertha was that she felt powerless. 
She could not appeal to Lady Muriel, since 
the terms on which they were living now 
were — at all events as far as Bertha was 
concerned — those of mere distant courtesy. 

"Write to Christian?" No, she could pot 
write to Oiristian about his uncle. 

Nearly a fortnight had passed since she 
had met Christian at the theatre, and he had 
never come to Barrack Grange. Even to please 
Patty she could not write to him ; though Patty 
had suggested more than once that if anyone 
could help to unravel the mystery, it surely 
was Captain Christian. 

"You had better write to him yourself," 
Bertha had said at last. " I cannot ; Lady 
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Muriel might be displeased with me for writing 
to a gentleman." 

" But where is he to be found. Miss Yorke ? '' 

"A letter addressed, 'Captain Christian Mayer, 
Royal Ploughshare Regiment, Aldershot/ will 
reach him." 

"Thank you. I'll think about it, and make 
up my mind whether I'll write or not. Folks at 
Arundale say that Captain Christian was most 
against the marriage." 

Bertha gave a little shiver as she heard 
Patty's words ; but she did not reply to them, 
except by saying: 

"At any rate, you will come back and see 
me, Patty, and tell me how you are getting on." 

"Ay, certainly! Miss Yorke, you are the 
only real friend I have in the world;" and 
Patty took up Bertha's ungloved hand and 
carried it to her lips ; but Bertha did not care 
for this sort of homage. She put her other 
arm round her, and imprinted a kiss on her 
forehead. 
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Perhaps the thought at that moment struck 
her of how very narrowly they had escaped 
being near relations. 

Another second or two and Patty, was gone 
down the road out of sight, leaving Bertha stand- 
ing there alone, with the strange intelligence 
she had just heard almost overpowering her 
with its weight. 

How long she stood there pondering she 
scarcely knew. Angey had gone into Richmond 
with Mrs. Tramberley to return a visit that 
had been paid them by some neighbours ; con- 
sequently, no one came to interrupt her 
meditations, and they were lengthy if not 
altogether imbued with that couleur de rose 
with which poets usually paint daydreams 
at seventeen. At last, with a deep-drawn 
sigh, she turned to go towards the house; 
even at seventeen, and meditation bound, 
the chilliness of a raw January day will make 
itself felt. 

An exclamation, however, fell from her 
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lips when she did turn, and she uttered the 
words : 

" Captain Mayer ! " 

"You are surprised to see me here as a 
trespasser," he said, laughing, "but I have 
lost my way. I was told I should find a short 
cut through the lane and across a field from 
the station up to Barrack Grange, and lo! 
I am here, and very glad to meet you^ 
Bertha. It is a curious place these friends 
of yours have taken ; rather eccentric, are they 
not?" 

" Yes, rather/' she answered, a little shortly 
and coldly, as she shook hands with him. 

" It's a pity you stay with such people ; 
can't you find someone else.^ Were you not 
happy at Arundale?" he asked all in a 
breath, looking keenly and lovingly into her 
face the while. 

" I am all right here, thank you," she re- 
plied almost stiffly; "you forgot that Angey 
Tramberley is my greatest friend, and as for 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



IN THE WILDERNESS, 203 

the family eccentricities they help to amuse me 
and render life bearable." 

" Good gracious, Bertha ! Fancy you, at your 
age, talking about life being rendered bear- 
able ; why, you have got all its joys before 
you, child!" then lowering his voice almost 
to a whisper : " I cannot think what has befallen 
you. Bertha; ever since your accident in the 
wood you have been changed." 

She coloured up with a sudden flush, but 
she answered steadily: 

" Have I ? Wellj you know I have been very 
ill since then/' 

" It isn't altogether illness," he said, shaking 
his head wisely, "and it's a little bit rough 
that you won't confide in me. Bertha, as an 
old friend. You know I'd do anything in 
the world to make life bright and jolly for 
you." 

"Do I seem so changed?" she asked re- 
flectively; "well, yes, I suppose I am. I have 
had a good deal to make me think hard lately. 
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especially to-day, I feel so bewildered I scarcely 
know where I am." 

" How ? What has happened ? " 

" Patty Urske has just left me ; she has been 
telling me all the Arundale news/' 

"And IS the news from Arundale so very 
alarming ? And what on earth is Patty Urske 
doing at Richmond ? That young woman seems 
ubiquitous, and always in the trail of mischief." 

^*You don't mean that you can joke over 
what has happened at Arundale? I did not 
think you were quite so heartless and dis- 
honourable as that!" And Bertha looked so 
thoroughly in earnest as she spoke that Chris- 
tian became, as it were, instantly sobered from 
frivolity into sober seriousness. 

"Those are hard words, Bertha, if a man 
had used them; but no matter, coming from 
your lips they are doubly painful. Tell me 
what has happened at Arundale for which 
you hold me so responsible that I may not 
even smile." 
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' *You do not know — yoM have not heard ? " 

"Out of the usual routine I know nothing. 
I don't think I have had a letter from Arun- 
dale for more than two months." 

" Lady Muriel does not write to you ? " 

"Very seldom." 

"But she has written if she has not told 
you.'' 

"Told me what.?" 

"That your Uncle Max disappeared the 
very day he was to have married Patty 
Urske.'' 

" Good God — impossible ! And returned 
when?" 

"He has never returned. Do you really 
mean, Captain Christian, that all this is un- 
known to you ? " 

" Never heard one word of it before. Uncle 
Max, as you know, never takes much notice 
of me, and I have heard from Dale House 
only twice since I left it, and neither letter 
contained any allusion to Uncle Max or his 
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doings. There has been a slight coolness 
between Lady Muriel and myself of late; 
the two letters she did write were shortly 
after I left, and— well, I did not answer the 
last." 

''It is strange, very strange," murmured 
Bertha, "that they have told none of this to 
either you or me." 

'' But where has Uncle Max gone ? '' 

"That no one knows, at least Patty does 
not" 

"Been gone nearly three months! Why, 
this is quite incredible. Has Patty taken any 
steps towards tracing him ? " 

"She has, I suppose, made inquiries in her 
humble way." 

Patty had not told Bertha anything about 
Peter Swift, having been advised by Mrs. 
Dobbs not to mention his name to anyone. 

''I will go and see Patty. Have you got 
her address?" 

Bertha told him where* Patty was staying; 
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and then they both remained lost in thought 
for some seconds. 

Christian felt rather stunned; he had come 
to Richmond on a love-errand bent, hoping 
for an hour or two of sweet commune with 
Bertha, unwatched by Lady Muriel's jealous 
eyes; but the information with which she had 
met him had put everything else out of his 
head, and as to going up to the house to 
make the farther acquaintance of the Tram- 
berley family, that was utterly impossible. 
No, his first endeavour must be to sift this 
business thoroughly, and he felt that in order 
to do so he must devote all his spare mo- 
ments to reflection. In a very few minutes 
then he bade Bertha good-rbye, promising to 
let her know if he were successful in tracing 
the whereabouts of Uncle Max. 

He was gone, and Bertha lingered once more 
alone in thought, her arm resting on the post 
of the little gate. This time, however, it was 
scarcely of Max Schippheim and Patty she was 
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thinking, but of her own blighted love-dream, 
which this meeting with Christian had brought 
once more in all vividness before her mind. 

Alas, poor Bertha ! Is there a more desperate 
trial for a woman than to love a man — love him 
with all the ardour of a young, hopeful, trusting 
temperament, and yet not to believe in his truth 
and probity ? " Oh ! if she had only not heard 
that conversation in the wood, how different 
would have been her feelings about Christian ! " 
she thought. His opinions and sentiments 
to-day as regarded Uncle Max were both noble 
and generous ; whoever was to blame for what 
had happened. Christian had naught to do with 
it ; of that she felt very sure. It was only that 
dreadful talk in the wood, which she could 
never forget; but then, if by any means she 
could blot out the remembrance of it, what a 
fool's paradise would she be living in now ! 

And sweet little sensible loving Bertha tried 
to comfort herself with this assurance, but it 
was very difficult to persuade herself that 
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Christian did not love her, and that she did not 
intend in the long future ever to think any 
more of him than of the hundreds of other 
butterflies who flitted across her path. 

Before Bertha was roused from her musings, 
among which many tears fell, the short January 
day had waned, and long black shadows were 
lying athwart the snowdrifts which the cold 
thaw had not yet wholly melted. 

It was a dreary scene, and one which would 
scarcely have been a kindly accompaniment 
even to a rose-tinted love-dream ; in the present 
state of Bertha's feelings, though it helped to 
depress, it was in strict attune, and she was in 
no seeming hurry to seek the warm fire which 
was awaiting her in Angey's sitting-room, the 
only snuggery in Barrack Grange. Angey's 
voice, however, at last roused her from the long 
reverie into which she had sunk, and which, 
had it lasted much longer, must have affected 
both health and spirits. 

" My dearest Bertha, what are you doing here 
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in the cold ? You will be quite Ul, and with all 
the worries I have upon me just now, I do not 
fed equal to nursing, you. Come in, there's a 
darling." 

Bertha did not ask a second bidding, she let 
Angey put her arm round her waist and lead 
her up the slippery gravel path, but she did not 
attempt to speak. 

It was only when they were quite close to the 
house, and the uproar of children's voices could 
be heard issuing from the lighted hall, that 
Angey whispered into Bertha's ear : 

" I know all about it, darling. I saw Captain 
Mayer in Richmond, though, fortunately, 
mamma did not." 

She knew all about it, did she? No, even 
Angey failed utterly to guess the weight of 
trouble that was burdening her friend that 
night 
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A CURED LOVE. 

" Where is my uncle ? What's the meaning 
of all this ? " Christian asked peremptorily of 
Lady Muriel, without waiting for Peter Swift, 
who bowed himself out of hearing, which there 
is little doubt he did with no apparent haste. 
What Christian's real opinion was on the subject 
of Max Schippheim's disappearance, these two 
hurried sentences had revealed to him far more 
clearly than all the conversation of the first 
half-hour, though, whether the nephew — who 
seemed honestly annoyed and anxious about 
what had happened — ^had any absolute data 
to go upon for thinking that Lady Muriel had 
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a share in Mr. Schippheim's detention, if de- 
tention it were, Peter Swift could not do more 
than suspect, though he chuckled to himself, 
as he walked back into Arundale, over the 
decided insight that he considered he had got 
into this "case" since he left home. 

Lady Muriel did not answer Christian at 
once, but stood looking at him, and the tears 
came into her eyes. He had not seen her for 
months, and it. was very hard that when at 
last he did come: back to Arundale this should 
be. his. mode, of addressing her. .'. . 
: ",I ^o not know; what you mean," she said 
in very, low tones,: after a pause of a second 
or two., ;. .: 

"You do not know what I mean, Lady 
Muriel? :.You, know perfectly that, my Uncle 
Max has .disappeared, . and that you have 
not even taken the trouble to send me a line 
telling me so; which you certainly would have 
done had you not strong reasons for your 
silence." 
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" I, Christian ? You must be mad ! What 
advantage or disadvantage can it possibly be 
to me whether Mr. Schippheim is or is not 
at Arundale?" 

^^That I don't attempt to determine. The 
amalgamations and intrigues which your brain 
is capable of concocting are far beyond me. 
I only pretend to deal with facts, stubborn 
facts; and they tell me that Uncle Max is 
missing, and that neither you nor Alston have 
taken the slightest notice of it. Of course 
the world suspects me of having had a hand 
in the matter ; which is perhaps what you wish 
and have been working for '' 

"Oh, Christian !'* and Lady Muriel covered 
her face with her hands^ and stood shaking 
before him as the very culprit that she 
was. 

But while she stood there her heart was 
hardening within her. She had begun this 
intrigue, this prevention of Max's marriage 
with Patty, solely for Christian's advantage; 
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though, at the same time, everyone in power 
at the Arundale works was equally interested 
in preventing it But, for this. Lady Muriel 
would never have dreamt of plotting — ^save for 
Christian — and Christian pronounced himself 
her chief upbraider. If she owned her cul- 
pability, or he ever discovered the truth, she 
would become hateful in his eyes. To screen her- 
self from his contempt, which she feared would 
kill her, she must be untruthful — try, if possible 
with her woman's tact, to shuffle the whole 
blame of the matter on those who had actually 
executed it ; that is, if ever he found out who 
were the people concerned. 

Neither the trembling nor the teardrops 
seemed to have the slightest effect on Christian, 
who had apparently steeled himself against 
such woman's weapons before he set off for 
Arundale. 

Lady Muriel was not long in discovering 
this, and removing the hands with which for a 
second or two she had been covering her face 
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she proceeded to use quite a different line of 
tactics. 

" Your coming so suddenly, after such a long 
absence, has naturally upset me, and made me 
nervous," she said. "But I am better now; 
and as it is evidently not affection, but business, 
which has brought you to Arundale, let us 
talk of it. I am quite prepared to answer 
candidly." 

Christian shrugged his shoulders impatiently. 
Since the love-god had chosen to unbandage 
his eyes, he did not forget to note of what 
sort of metal Lady MurieFs character was 
formed. He could meet her, however, more 
readily on her new ground, and he repeated 
the question : 

"Why did neither you nor Alston write to 
acquaint me with what had happened?" 

" I did write," replied Lady Muriel with such 
audacious coolness that he believed her. "I 
did write ; and I was much surprised, and not a 
little hurt, that you took no notice of my letter." 
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"You might have inferred from that fact 
that I never received it." 

"You have not been so keen about writing 
lately, Christian. If you have not found a 
newer love it is at all events obvious that you 
have gfrown tired of the old one." 

He winced and coloured slightly, but he did 
not make any direct reply to this challenge; 
he only said : 

"But on such a subject, under any circum- 
stancesj was I likely to have disregarded such 
news ? " 

" Oh, I don't know. You might have thought, 
as we do, that Mr. Schippheim repented him 
of the low marriage to which he had com- 
mitted himself, and had gone off to America 
to shirk it." 

" Lady Muriel — impossible that, knowing my 
uncle as you do, you can for a moment believe 
him capable of such an act of baseness. He 
would die sooner than forfeit his honour; and 
it would be a most dishonourable act to leave 
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any woman to whom he had pledged his troth 
without one word of explanation." 

"A low girl like that is not like a lady. 
You cannot judge/' 

"Hush — for mercy's sake, no more! You 
are a woman, and women cannot gauge honour 
from a man's point of view, or you would not 
suspect such a thing/' 

"Christian Mayer is a worthy apostle of 
the noble creed. I scarcely expected to re- 
ceive a lecture fr®m him on any man's honour- 
able motives;" and there was a deep-seated 
bitterness in her tone. 

Christian became crimson as the silk muffler 
he wore about his throat, but he answered 
very straightforwardly: "You have every 
right to upbraid me, Lady Muriel. I acknow- 
ledge it, but, having seen my error, I repent 
of it, and have every intention of repairing 
it in the future.'' 

" Oh, Christian, I did not mean ^" 

"Whatever you mean matters not — ^what 
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you have said is the truth — let us abide 
by it'' 

"You are determined, then, that you will 
never come to Arundale — ^you will '* 

"I am determined on nothing at this 
moment except to pursue an inquiry as to 
what has become of my uncle. For this pur- 
pose I have obtained leave from my regiment 
at very great inconvenience." 

"Well, you will have to pursue your inquiries 
a little farther off, for I can tell you nothing," 
she answered with temper. "So Bertha in- 
formed you of Mr. Schippheim's disappearance. 
Where did you see Bertha ? " 

" I met her by chance at the theatre with her 
friends the Tramberleys. What makes all this 
business more mysterious is that Bertha herself 
knew nothing of Uncle Max's disappearance 
till she heard it from Patty Urske." 

"One does not generally tell this sort of 
thing to young girls. So Patty is in London." 

"Yes, staying with a certain Mrs. Dobbs — 
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sister to the Blighs at Daleford, I believe; 
but, where Patty is, is n6t to the point. I 
should like to see Alston at once." 

"You cannot. He is at Birmingham." 

"What is he doing there?" 

" How should I know, Captain Christian ? " 

There was a short pause and then she asked : 

"Was that man who was with you at the 
gate a detective?" 

"A detective? No, I think not— not that 
I know of. He might be." 

A new light seemed suddenly to have 
dawned on Christian anent Peter Swift as 
he heard Lady Muriel's words. 1 

"The strange man seemed a good deal 
interested in the case; but if a detective, 
by whom was he employed?'' Christian 
wondered. 

'* Are you coming up to the house to have 
some luncheon?" 

" Thank you, no. Since you know nothing 
about Uncle Max, I think I'll go to the works 
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and see Andrews and Paul Brumeau. Paul 
Brumeau has not been sent away, I presume ? " 

"Not that I know of." 

"No, I suppose not. Sirice Uncle Max is 
absent, of course M. Paul Brumeau is in 
authority." So saying, Christian raised his hat 
and, turning on his heel, left Lady *Muriel to 
pursue her solitary way to the house, while he 
strode off in the direction of Arundale. 

The first person of any importance he fell 
in with was Andrews, who was so delighted 
to see him that he became quite excited. 
Andrews was a cautious man, and, since Max 
Schippheim's disappearance, he had not ven- 
tured to open his mouth to anyone on what 
he thought or did not think about the matter. 
To the Captain, however, the case was different, 
and he unburdened his mind pretty freely; 
so much so that it was obvious to Christian 
that he, at all events, had no belief in the 
trumped-up story about his flight to America; 
"and if he was dead, then someone would 
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let us know it. No, he ain't dead, and they 
know it." 

"They! Who are they?'' 

But Andrews is a little reticent of names. 
He loves his old master, and wishes him back 
again with all his heart; still, he does not 
feel that he can altogether afford to quarrel 
with those in authority. And even Paul 
Brumeau is in authority over Andrews, backed 
as he is by Lady Muriel's favour; for since 
Christian's desertion of her. Lady Muriel has 
made much more of a companion of Paul 
Brumeau than the people of Arundale wholly 
approve, try how they will to put the intimacy 
down simply to business conversations and 
sympathy in matters of art. 

In this history we are not brought into 
close companionship with the better class in 
Arundale — that is the artists, both male and 
female, belonging to the great factory; but 
among them Paul Brumeau and Lady Muriel's 
growing friendship is very freely discussed; 
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and though as a rule with bated breath, still 
whispers reach farther sometimes than the 
whisperers think ; and the working classes in 
Arundale take their tone from insinuations 
that have thus reached tliem. 

While Christian is still questioning Andrews 
as to what he knows of late events at Arun- 
dale, Paul Brumeau comes -along the High 
Street, his sketching apparatus under his 
arm. 

Andrew merely jerks his thumb in his direc* 
tion ; he does not attempt to speak. 

" That man ? — but what the devil can be his 
motive ? " 

"It's all Patty Urske. She seems to have 
turned folks' heads in these parts — first Joe 
Marks, then the master, and worst of all, the 
French mounseer.'* 

" Oh, that is it, is it ? I begin to understand* 
That confounded little foreigner has been play- 
ing practical jokes on my uncle in order to 
get Patty for himself. I should like to break 
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every bone in his cursed little body, and I will 
if he comes in my way ! " 

"Yes, Captain, that's about how the; land 
lies; but the best of it is Patty's decamped, 
and the little Frenchman don't know where 
she's got to." 

" She's in London — in London. Miss Yorke 
saw her the other day." 

" In London, be she. Well, don't let that 
there Frenchman know, or the poor girl will 
have no peace; and she ain't altogether 
a bad sort, though she have tried us a bit 
here." 

Christian was silent for a moment or two ; 
he had told Lady Muriel that Patty was in 
London, and he regretted it; but the regret 
was only momentary : surely Lady Muriel 
would not be so base as to betray the girl's 
whereabouts to the Frenchman, if she knew, as 
she infallibly must, the reason of his persecution 
of her. 

"Well, Frenchman or no Frenchman," he 
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said after a short pause, we shall have to find 
the master, Andrews." 

"Yes, Captain, and Vm glad to hear you 
speak so open, for folks about here, they do 
say '' 

" Say what, Andrews ? " 

"Well, Captain, they say as you is the party 
most interested in the master's disappearance." 

" In what way ? I don't understand what you 
mean." 

"Why, sir, you see — ^you'll excuse me for 
making so bold — but it's surely right you should 
know all the truth. They say as your uncle's 
fortune, as is a big one, would come to you if he 
didn't marry, and that you was waitin' for that 
to marry Miss Yorke." 

" They say that, do they ? " queried Christian, 
getting very red and flushed. He felt there 
was a certain amount of truth in the report; 
he had even gone so far as to swear audibly 
at the possible loss of his uncle's fortune, by 
this marriage, preventing his own with Bertha ; 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



A CURED LOVE. 225 

but that anyone should believe him capable 
of using surreptitious means to put his uncle 
out of the way in order to carry -out his own 
ends was to calunmiate him, and was an in- 
sinuation which he did not feel that he deserved. 

"Thinking that I should interfere with Uncle 
Max's liberty is of a piece with saying that he 
has gone to America to free himself from 
Patty Urske. They are both lies, Andrews. 
Arundale does not seem to understand either 
Uncle Max or myself. Poor old fellow! how 
glad I should be to see him coming up the 
street at this moment. By-the-bye, who is 
that strange fellow who is lurking about the 
place, and seems to take great interest in the 
case ? " 

"I don't know," answered Andrews; "he 
says he lived in these parts as a boy, but 
from something he let drop IVe a notion he's 
a friend of Patty's, come down here to look out 
on her behalf." 

**Very likely, very likely. That did not 
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occur to me^ though I had a good deal of 
conversation with him too. So Uncle Max 
IS supposed to have gone . to Liverpool. I 
presume there is no one else here who can 
give me any information about him." 

"No, Captain, unless you . can get. any 
information out of the French; mounseer." ; 

"It would be waste of time, to : attempt it* 
I shall go. to Liverpool by to-night's mail, and 
see if I can obtain any tidings there." 

"It is useless to go without a search warrant,** 
said a voice behind. He turned, and saw 
Peter. Swift, who had made up his mind to 
coalesce with Christian Mayer. 
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A MEETING. 



The circlets which had of late shown them- 
selves round Patty's eyes were growing* larger 
and blacker. It was evident that she was 
wearing her life away waiting for tidings 
which she began to fear would never 
come. A week had passed since she went 
with Mrs. Dobbs to make that call on 
Peter Swift, followed next day by her visit 
to Bertha at Richmond, and neither of them 
had produced any result. Bertha had called 
to see her once with the tidings that she 
had heard nothing ; from Peter Swift she had 
received no communication whatever, The 
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remainder of the hundred pounds she had 
promised to devote to Max Schippheim's 
discovery, and of which she had already 
given ten to Peter Swift, was sacredly hidden 
in the bosom of her dress. Of the rest of 
her earthly possessions but little was left, 
and Mrs. Dobbs was not the sort of woman, 
helpful though she had been to her, to feed 
and keep her there for nothing. "No, she 
must find some work to do, begin life anew. 
What was it to be?" she asked herself the 
question fifty times in a day. 

Patty, who only a few months ago had 
talked so grandly and so bravely about the 
splendid path she was about to cut out for 
herself in life, found herself with all her 
implements gone, and no energy left where- 
with to forge fresh ones, and she almost 
began to regret that she had not married 
honest hard-working Joe, instead of getting 
both herself and Max Schippheim into trouble 
by trying to step out of her own lowly sphere. 
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She was too proud, however, to let Joe 
know aught of her regrets, and even had 
fate brought him into her life at that moment 
he would have found himself as far from 
winning her as ever. No, she was wedded 
for aye to what she called the dead past; 
still, something she must do in order to live 
through the long future. 

" Stick to your business, my girl, as you 
learnt with my sister. Ironers get paid very 
good wages," said Mrs. Dobbs, when Patty at 
last mentioned the subject to her. 

Mrs. Dobbs's mind was always inclined 
in a money-making direction, and she was 
delighted to think that Patty was awaking 
to the fact that it was necessary to be up 
and doing. 

" I hate going among strangers," said Patty. 
" There^s always such a lot of questions about 
who your people are, and where you come 
from." 

"Bless me, I should have thought you was 
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clever enough not to answer them, specially as 
this yere house can be your home quite as well 
theiv as now." 

"I thought laundries were always* in the 
country," said Patty. 

"Lor, bless ye, no. A French laundry — 
that's the thing for you ; they pay ever so much 
better than the others, because they want better, 
work, and my sister says as youVe first-rate; so 
I don't mind speaking to Madame Michell, who 
lives only two streets from here, and seeing if 
she'll give you some work." 

"Fve had about enough of French people," 
murmured Patty. 

"Oh, she's only half French, she has been in 
England so long. I believe she was even born 
here." 

" All right ; if you think she'll give me a turn, 
I don^t mind trying it for a bit. I must do 
something." 

So it was settled, for Madame Michell was 
.glad to engage so good a "hand" as her friend 
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Mrs. Dobbs represented this girl to be, and in a 
few days, she — keeping regular hours as she had 
once done in the Arundale porcelain works, 
going backwards and forwards from her ironing 
to her meals and bed at Mrs. Dobbs's— was 
in full swing of work at Madame MichelFs. 
The pay was good, much more than she had 
had at Arundale in old days, always half-a- 
crown a day; sometimes with extra hours she 
even earned three or four [shillings. Still Patty, 
took no interest in her work ; she did it as well 
and as conscientiously as she could, but her 
heart was not in it She doubted if she would 
really ever care for anything again, and at times 
almost wished that she was dead* . Still, apart 
from her own private wretchedness, which would 
have been much the same wherever she was, 
under whatever circumstances placed, she was 
leading a peaceful, comfortable life. Mrs. 
Dobbs was very civil to her — she was always 
civil to those who were well-to-do and had 
Some private means at command — and Patty 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



232 PATTY'S PARTNER. 

lived with her in her own quarters almost as 
if she had been her child. 

Since Patty's marriage had been so ruthlessly 
put a stop to, she could scarcely have been in 
a more advantageous position, for the time 
being at all events, and she hugged gratefully 
the comforting assurance that none of her old 
Arundale associates — except the Blighs, who 
were true as steel — had the slightest idea 
where she was likely to be found. 

Of course Miss Yorke knew where she was, 
but Patty was one of those people who imagine 
that no great lady — and as such, she from her 
humble sphere regarded Bertha — no great lady 
would in any way seek to injure a poor girl like 
her. Assuredly Bertha was far too loyal to 
have done so willingly, and yet as Patty was 
coming along one bright morning about a 
quarter-past one, running home to eat the bit 
of savoury dinner which she knew Mrs. Dobbs 
would have prepared for her, standing by a 
lamp-post, almost in front of Mrs. Dobbs' door. 
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she saw the very last person on earth she wished 
to see, M. Paul Brumeau. 

She stopped suddenly, and for a moment 
thought of running back to Madame Michell's, 
away, anywhere, rather than meet that dread- 
ful man ; but it was too late, he had seen her, 
was evidently waiting for her, and, with ex- 
tended hands, came hurrying towards her. To 
think of escape then was useless; she must 
face the matter and use the best means that 
suggested themselves to get rid of him. 

**Ma mignonne, ma ch^rie. I have looked 
for you, pined for you. Who den was wicked 
enough to take my beautiful soul from me t " 

" Hold your tongue and don't talk to me 
like that. What do you want?" said Patty, 
with a roughness which she but seldom dis- 
played now, and which was in strong contrast 
to his gushingly affectionate manner. 

" What shall I want but you ? Are you 
not to me an angel of loveliness and grace?" 

" Do you know who you are talking to 
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when you utter that trash? Just get out of 
my path, and let me go on my honest way 
without your interference/^ 

" Comment — out of your path ? Do I not 
hope to dwell in it for ever — to walk by the. 
highway of life with my chire amie Patty, 
for ever by my side?" 

'* Well, you just won't ; so the sooner you, 
give up that kind of nonsense the. better. 
You think because Joe isn't here to give you 
a clout on the head I'm defenceless, but 
you^re mistaken. I've lots . of friends, and 
you'll find yourself at the police-court if you 
go persecuting me." 

" Ah ! you have learnt de swagger of de 
big town. Have you made friends with 
another lover since Mr. Schippheim have 
deserted you?'^ 

"He didn't desert me. I believe you hid 
him away. You are a vile, bad man ; " and 
Patty, furious in her just anger, stamped her 
foot vigorously. 
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"I hid him?" and Paul Brumeau began to 
laugh; "it is good for a scene in a melo- 
drama to hear you talk — moi escamoter M. 
Schippheim ; but the idea is of an enormity 
which shall have no parallel." 

" If there's anybody in this world that 
knows where Mr. Schippheim is, it's you/' 
persisted Patty. 

'^Not true — not true, my child. I know 
nothing except what de whole people of 
Arundale shall say of this matter, that you 
have been desert by the great master, and 
that it is not a charm for a girl to be de- 
sert. I know and repeat, so I have come 
to look for my pretty bird to take her wid 
me off to my country where ; she will be 
happy as all this day is long, and will bask 
in the sunshine of my eternal love." 

" Go with you to France ? No, M. Brumeau, 
not if you kill me here on the spot for refusing. 
I won't go. I'd rather die than have anything 
to do with you." 
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The csillades with which Paul Brumeau had 
been seeking to captivate Patty turned into 
furious glances as he heard her positive 
words. He had not come all the way from 
Arundale in search of Patty to be foiled on 
arrival — no, she should be his or she should 
die for it, of that he was determined. 

He was not only maddened by the passion 
for her which had been awakened in what 
he pleased to call his heart, but his passion 
had been not a little augmented of late by 
certain twits and innuendoes which Lady 
Muriel had heaped on him. Since Christian 
in an unguarded moment had revealed Patty's 
whereabouts she had become alarmed lest,, 
after all her plotting, the marriage with 
Max Schippheim might yet come about; 
and she sneered so perpetually at Brumeau 
for his want of success in winning Patty for 
himself, that the impressionable and plastic-^ 
minded Frenchman was so worked upon by 
her words that he was almost beside him- 
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self; and, giving himself a week^s holiday 
from the works, he started off to London in 
search of Patty. 

Having after some trouble succeeded in find- 
ing her, he had no idea of being foiled by 
what he considered the mere caprice of a 
girl; if she did not intend to follow him 
and his fortunes by fair means — "sacr/ tiom 
de diabhy* he swore — she should do it by 
foul. 

But to make a girl of Patty^s determined 
character go one inch out of the path she in- 
tended to walk in was not such an easy matter 
as M. Paul Brumeau might suppose. Patty, 
in her secret heart, was^ frightened nearly out 
of her life by Paul Brumeau, but she was far 
too plucky to let him see it. She only shivered 
almost imperceptibly just for a second, wlien he 
said very fiercely: 

"When tender love persuasion fails there 
is always a means to force. You have accuse 
me to carry away de master ; that were much 
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more difficult task than to steal Mademoiselle 
Patty off to France/' 

" You'd best try it," she answered boldly, not- 
withstanding her fright; "women are not so 
easily humbugged as men. It would take more 
than a fool's errand to entrap me." 

''Un difi, un cUfil'' he cried, delighted 
at the challenge, while Patty stared at him 
blankly. 

" I don't know what you mean by ' cUfi^ but 
I do know that you won't get no change out 
of me ; so perhaps you'll just stand out of my 
way, and let me get into the house." 

" I will let you go into the house, made- 
moiselle, with pleasure, if I may have the honour 
to accompany you." 

"No," said Patty decidedly ; "I ain't allowed 
no followers at Mrs. Dobbs', and if I don't 
get home quick I shan't have time to eat my 
dinner before I go back to work." 

"Say den you will meet me this evening, 
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and let me tell you of my adoration, and all 
the great endeavour I will make to win your 
love and make you most happy of all de 
women/' 

Patty was just going to burst forth in a fierce 
and determined refusal, when she seemed to 
think better of it, and, rendering her tone more 
subdued than it had yet been during her 
colloquy with M. Brumeau, she said : 

" Well, I don't mind meeting you for a chat 
this evening. You'll be able to give me some 
information about the old home. Where shall 
it be?" 

" Here." 

" No, not here ; Mrs. Dobbs won't like it. 
Besides, I must go home after my day's work 
and tidy myself a bit before I can be seen with 
a grand gentleman like you. At the corner of 
Bence Street — that turning ddwn yonder, on 
the left-hand side — at eight o'clock. Do you 
understand?" 
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"You will really come?'' 

"Why not? I don't mind having a chat 
with you ; and, as for carrying me oiT, that 
I defy you to do if I don't choose to 
allow it." 

While saying this she had managed to get 
past him on to the doorstep, and going inside 
with the last word she slammed the door in 
his face. 

Another second and she had thrown herself 
in a half-fainting state on a chair in the back 
room, where Mrs. Dobbs was seated at the 
table adding up her usual accounts ; Patty's 
bravery had been but assumed, and now she 
was out of Brumeau's presence her terror of 
him seemed to culminate. 

She did not feel she had anyone to protect 
her now as she had had some months ago, 
when Brumeau had assailed her in the 
Arundale works. 

Paul Brumeau had apparently believed 
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Patty when she said she would meet him at 
eight o'clock, but for all that he was more 
or less labouring under the conviction that 
she would not do so ; not that it mattered 
very much, he imagined, since he had dis- 
covered where she was living in London and 
could watch her exits and entrances at 
pleasure. 

But Patty, when she challenged him to a 
tussle, was quite aware that, with the assistance 
of Mrs. Dobbs, she was more than a match 
for him. He watched the house in vain ; he 
never saw her cross the threshold again, either 
to go back to her work or to come and meet 
him at the corner of Bence Street — a rendez- 
vous which it is scarcely necessary to observe 
she had not the slightest intention of keeping. 
At nine o'clock Paul Brumeau returned to 
his post of observation at the door, and, 
finally becoming tired of waiting, and irritable 
at being made a fool of, he rang the bell. It 
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was answered by Mrs. Dobbs, who disclaimed 
all knowledge of both Patty^s whereabouts and 
herself. 

" He must have been mistaken in the house, 
perhaps the young person lived next door/' 
she said blandly. But Brumeau was certain 
he was right, and swore and vociferated, and 
vociferated and swore, in his bad English till 
a little crowd began to collect, and Mrs. Dobbs 
threatened to give him in charge if he did not 
depart peacefully and at once. 

To be locked up in a London police-station 
did not exactly suit M. Paul Brumeau's views, 
and he preferred to take his departure. Turn- 
ing himself round for this purpose, just as Mrs. 
Dobbs slammed the door, the full light from 
the gas-lamp fell on a face he had seen 
before, the features of Max Schippheim, the 
senior partner. If a ghost had come from 
the dead to meet him then, Paul Brumeau 
could scarcely have been more horrified ; he 
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ran down the street, a cold perspiration break- 
ing out all over him ; and whether Max Schipp- 
heim found Patty or not, it was very certain 
Paul Brumeau never called in the street ofF 
the Tottenham Court Road to inquire. 
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